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PREFACE. 


To  help  supply  the  demand  for  New  Tunes,  and  New  Hymns,  in  all 
Kinds  of  Religious  work  and  worship,  we  offer  to  the  Christian  public  this 
collection,  Truth  and  Hope,  We  trust  that  these  songs  will  teach  gospel 
Truth,  and  inspire  men  and  women  with  a  Hope  for  the  better  life  bejmnd 
the  tomb.  . 

We  have  tried  to  use  music  that  has  good,  smooth  Melody,  strong, 
rich  Harmony,  and  effective,  singable  Rhythm.  The  greater  part  of  the 
book  is  New  Music,  never  having  been  published  before.  We  offer  no  excuse 
for  this,  as  none  is  needed. 

A  number  of  the  Old  Tunes,  and  the  Old  Hymns,  of  the  Church  have 
been  used  in  the  book,  thus  making  it  suitable  for  all  occassions.  We  request 
Singing  Teachers,  Choir  Leaders,  and  Organists,  to  try  every  song  in  the 
book,  the  New,  as  well  as  the  Old.  The  book  contains  some  Male  Quartettes, 
Female  Quartettes,  Duettes,  New  Minor  Music,  and  Special  Class  Songs. 
We  desire  that  every  song  be  thoroughly  tested. 

This  collection  of  songs  is  intended  for  use  by  all  Denominations  of 
Christians,  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  the  different  churches  will  use  the 
book  in  all  of  their  religious  work  and  worship. 

Rev.  W.  N.  Cook  has  done  the  Hymn  Editing  in  an  able  manner, 
and  he  has  seen  to  it  that  each  Hymn  is  in  accordance  with  Scriptural’ 
Truth,  and  fit  to  be  used  by  all  of  the  Churches. 

We  hereby  thank  the  Christian  public  for  the  liberal  patronage  given 
us  in  the  past,  and  we  hope  to  receive  a  larger  patronage  in  the  future,  as 
we  try  to  make  our  last  book  our  best  book. 

We  send  forth  Truth  and  Hope  on  its  mission  in  this  sin-stricken  world, 
praying  that  these  songs  may  bring  gospel  Truth,  and  Hope  of  heaven,  to 
many  sojou-ners  from  this  land  of  sorrow  to  the  world  beyond. 

THE  AUTHORS. 

Hudson,  North  Carolina,  January  i,  1919. 


Notice.— All  new  tunes,  and  new  hymns,  in  this  book,  that  have  not 
been  published  before,  are  protected  by  Section  3  of  the  Copyright  Law, 
in  force,  July  1,  1909,  and  must  not  be  used  in  whole,  or  in  part,  without 
written  permission  from  this  Companv. 


No.  1.  Behind  Sin’s  Prison  Bars. 


Stella  May  Thom  peon. 

C.  A.  Brock. 

N  -  1  ^  h  K  ^  (S 

1.  Be-hind  sin’s  pris  -  < 

>n  bars  is  sor  -  row 

un  -  told,  Where  many  souls  their 

2.  Be-hind  sin’s  pris  -  c 

>n  bars  your  dear  ones 

re  -  pine,  Their  massive  bur  -  dens 

3.  Be-hind  sin’s  pris  -  o 

n  bars  why  long  -  er 

re  -  main.  When  Christ  will  grant  you 

•  -  .  ~   

thrall-dom  would  break;  To  -  day  re  -  mem  -  ber  they  are  hung  -  ry  and  cold,  Blest 
dai  -  ly  in  -  crease;  To  fate  re  -  lent  -  less  they  in  weakness  re  -  sign,  Oh! 
par  -  don  com  -  plete?  With  wondrous  pow  -  er  He  can  sev  -  er  each  chain.  And 


No.  2.  Reaping. 


1.  Gold  -  en  grain  in  beau-ty  is  wait-ing  the  oom  -  lng  of  the  reap  -  era, 

2.  Gold -engrain  in  plen-ty  ia  grow-ing  in  all  the  fer-tile  val  -  leys, 

3.  Ha  -  man  hearts  a  -  bont  you  are  read-y  to  hear  the  gos-pel  mes  -  sage, 


aM-. i i ^  j  tfl y? 

White  is  the  har-vest,  Glowing  the  sunshine,  Now  is  the  time  to  be  -  gin; 
Oth  -  era  have  planted,  Heaven  has  nurtured  SheaFci  that  are  ripe  for  your  hand; 
In  -  to  the  kingdom  They  can  be  gath-ered,  Je-sna  has  need  of  their  lives; 


Bring  your  sick -lea,  do  not  stay  i  -  die,  the  Mas-tor’s  voice  is  call-?  ing. 
Come  with  sing -ing,  glad  yon  are  chos-en  to  share  the  fruit- ful  har  -  vest. 
Go  ye  then  and  tell  of  the  ref-uge  He  of-fers  all  who  need  Him, 


Reaping.  Concluded. 


neatl1 . the  pro  -  tec-tion  it  brings  (the  protection  it  brings ). 

. that  the  Lord  is  di  -  vine  (that  the  Lord  is  di  -  vine'. 

faith . ev -er  strong-er  will  grow  (ev  -  er  stronger  will  grow). 


The  Shield  of  Faith.  Concluded. 


No.  6.  When  the  Trump  Shall  Sound. 


1.  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  And  the  books  are  o-pened  wide  That  the 

2.  When  the  fi  -  nal  trump  shall  sound,  And  the  Sav-iour  shall  descend  Through  the 
8,  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  And  the  Lord  shall  sep-a  -  rate  From  the 
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deeds  which  mei  tare  done  may  there  be  read,  Will  the  Master’s  voice  be  heard,  Calling 
clouds  that  hide  from  us  his  shin-ing  face,  Can  you  bid  Him  quick-ly  come,  Thankful 
worthless  chaff  his  precious  grains  of  wheat,  Will  He  bid  yon  go  or  stay,  What  think 

== 

0 
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When  the  Trump  Shall  Sound.  Concluded. 


No.  7.  He  Makes  Us  One. 


1.  A  -  round  the  ta  -  bla  here  we  meet  To  hold  with  Christ  communion  sweet, 

2.  Our  lives  are  hid  in  Him  to-day,  A«  we  to-geth  -  er  praise  and  pray; 
8.  Life’s  sa  -  cred  moments  soon  are  done;  The  Lord,  when  tri-umph  He  had  won, 
4.  Though  we  must  part,  'tis  sweet  to  know  That  God,  the  Fa  -  ther,  loves  us  so 


No.  8.  In  the  Sweet  Sometime  of  Heaven. 

"‘y  H.nry  Q.  Sherbert. 


1.  Of  this  earth 

2.  In  my  wak 

3.  Tho'  my  dear 

4.  Home-sick  heart, . be 


1/  ^  1^" 

land  I  am  wea-ry  (I  am  wea-ry),  One  of 
ing  or  my  sleep-ing  (or  my  sleep-ingl,  I  am 
hopes  may  per  -  ish  (hopes  may  per  -  ish),  Tho’ my 
—  .  pin- ing  (not  re -pin  -  ing),  Be  thou 


•••great  pilgrim  band  (great  pilgrim  band);  Oft  in  path  -  ways  worn  and 

dream  -  ing  o’er  and  o’er  (yes,  o’er  and  o’er)  Of  the  joys . in  God’s  own 

ey08 . are  dim  with  tears  ( are  dim  with  tears),  This  by  faith . my  heart  will 

pa  -  tient  here  a  while  (yes,  here  a  while),  Thou  shalt  see _ God’s  welcome 


.  t  r  r  r 1 

•  “  r 7  (worn  and  weary),  Seeking  for . my  dear  home  land  (my  dear  home  land). 

keeping  ( God’s  own  keeping),  Of  the  hap  -  pi  -  ness  in  store  (for-e’er  in  store), 
cher-ish  (heart  will  cherish)  Thro’  the  pass  -  ing  of  the  years  (yes,  of  the  years), 
shin-ing  (welcome  shin-ing)  Just  beyond ....  the  last  long  mile  (the  last  long  mile). 


Yet  by  one  ... .  - glad  prom-ise  giv  -  en, . . I 

Yet  by  one  prom-ise  giy  -  en, 


w  V  Vv  , 

ing  day  by  day . For  that  sweet . sometime  of 

n  wait-ing  ^  yes,  day  by  day  For  tho  sweet 


!  Henry  G.  Sherbert;  1019. 


In  the  Sweet  Sometime  of  Heaven.  Concluded. 


O’er  the  Sea. 


No.  10. 


1.  We  a  -  ry  pil-grims,  sad,  oppressed,  There’s  a  home  of  peace  and  rest.  End  -  less 
2.0  the  bless -ed,  ransomed  throng  Hal-le- lu-jahs  e’er  pro-long,  As  they 
3.  0  no  sin  and  death  can  blight,  There  can  be  no  .pain  or  night,  All  is 


~b~  l-  Z  ir 


joj  for  all  the  blest,  o’er  the  sea;  There  no  tears  will  e’er  be  known,  None  shall 

sing  the  glad,  new  song,  o’er  the  sea;  Free  from  clouds  of  earthly  gloom, Where  no 
glorious,  fair  and  bright,  o’er  the  sea;  In  that  home  of  shin-ing  gold,  We  our 


ey  -  er  be  a  -  lone,  But  in  bliss  sur-round  the  throne,  o’er  the  sea. 
sor  -  row  e’er  can  come,  In  yon  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  o’er  the  seal 
Sav  -  iour  shall  be  -  hold,  And  Him  praise  with  joy  un  -  told,  o’er  the  seal 


O’er  the  Bea . o’er  the  sea . Mansions  wait  for  you  and  me, 

O’er  the  sea,  o’er  the  sea, 
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far  o’er  the1  sea, 
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oung,  1919. 

O’er  the  Sea.  Concluded. 
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’er  the  sea . 

far  o’er  tlwsea. 
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No,  11.  Life’s  Little  Things. 


Another  Chance.  Concluded. 


Jesus  Will  Save. 


Property  of  A.  E.  ] 


Jesus  Will  Save.  Concluded. 


No.  15.  Coming  Again. 


k.  E.  Helton. 


/ 


No.  16.  Endless  Glory  be  to  Him. 


1.  Christ  has  saved  my  soul  from  sin  and  all  its  woes.  Lift  -  ing  me  from 

2.  For  the  love  unmeasured,  change-less,  pure,  and  true,  That  re  -  mem-bers 

3.  I  am  bound  no  long  -  er  ’neath  a  load  of  care,  For  in  life,  or 

4.  I  will  serve  and  praise  Him  with  my  heart  and  voice,  Tell  -  ing  oth  -  era 

-  -  ^  ^  ^  £  . 
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depths  of  doubt  and  night,  Un  -  to  the  plains  of  light,  And  He  gives  me  pow’r  to 
not  my  sin-ful  deeds,  With  grace  supplies  my  needs,  And  in  mer  -  cy  helps  me 
death,  I  have  a  Friend  On  whom  I  can  de  -  pend,  Noth-ing  can  be  -  fall  me 
of  his  matchless  grace,  That  they  may  seek  his  face,  And  in  peace  and  par-don 


Endless  Glory  be  to  Him.  Concluded. 


'Twas  Love  Saved  Me. 


No.  18. 


ill  -  wa/a  seen  -  mg  pieas-ures  wrong,  i  ai-ents  ana  time  1  used;  Mm-gled 
8.  In  hie  light  I  walk  to  -  day,  Sing  -  ing  of  love  di  -  vine;  Smooth  and 


un  -  der  ein’s  con  -  trol,  I  was  con-demned  to  die,  But  to  -  day  I’m 
with  the  way-ward  throng,  God’s  love  I  long  re  -  fused,  But  my  heart  is 
bright  is  now  my  way,  And  hap  -  pi  -  ness  is  mine;  Soon  be-yond  the 

-l  y - .,]  % 1  — 1  ■  T~  $~=£=p- 


home-ward  bound,  Won-drous-ly  glad  and  free,  For 
his  at  last,  His  it  shall  al  -  ways  be;  All  i 

|  por  -  tal  fair,  Je  -  sus  I  hope  to  see,  And  1 

a  might- y Friend  Fve 
my  sin  -  fuldays  are 
for  -  ev  -  er  praise  Him 
F-  fr  -  fi-  r 

k4| 
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'Twas  Love  Saved  Me.  Concluded. 


In  memory  of  my  dear  sister,  Mrs.  Cora  C.  Shults,  who  was  called 


h  M  J  h  M  f*1  -i  J  J 

W-  *  f  1  J.-si- 

1.  Moth  -  er’s  gone  far,  far  a  - 

2.  When  we  placed  her  in  the 

8.  Will  yon  meet  her  in  that 

way,  Gone  to  dwell  with  saints  for  aye; 
grave,  Back  to  earth  the  dear  form  gave, 
land.  Clasp  a  -  gain  her  gen  -  tie  hand? 

HH 
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No.  20.  Just  Keep  Waiting  Till  the  Afterwhile. 


while; . Love  will  con-quer  e  -  vil,  ev  - ’ry  fear  be-guile, 

the  af  -  ter  while; 


Just  Keep  Waiting  Till  the  Afterwhile.  Con. 


Let  Us  Work. 


No.  22. 


Let  Us  Work.  Concluded. 


No.  23.  Seek  the  Shelter  of  Home. 

Stella  May  Thompson. 


1  Seek  the  bless-ed  shel  -  ter  of  home  (of  home),  Wand’rer  lost  in  depths  of  night, 

2.  Seek  to  -  day  the  ahel  -  ter  of  home  (of  home),  Since  tomorrow  may  not  dawn, 

8.  Seek  the  per-fect  shel  -  ter  of  home  (of  home).  Oh!  be  grate-fnl  that  tis 

4.  Seek  the  on  -  ly  shel  -  ter  of  home  (of  home),  Eef  -  uge  for  b»-hev-< 


Tin  eo  dang’rons  long-er  to  roim  (to  roam),  Far  from  Christ,  the  wondrous  light. 
Te  -  sue  lov-ine-ly  bids  yon  come  (to  come),  But  you  has-ten  on  “d  m. 
There  is  safe-  ty  un  -  der  its  dome  (its  dome) ,  Look ! I  the  o  -  pen  oor  you  . 
Christ  a-lone  can  banish  sin’s  gloom  (sin  s  gloom),  Full  sal-ra  -  tion  gi  7 


Seek  to-day  the  shel  -  ter  of  home.  ^  Sin-ful  P»ths  to°  long  y°U  trod. 

J 


L.  D.  Wilson. 


No.  24.  See  His  Footprints. 

Stella  May  Thompson. 

A-4- 


1.  See  the  Saviour’s  footprints  there  on  the  mountain.  Where  He  wore  his  trots  with  pa  - 

2.  See  the  Saviour’s  footprints,  by  them  he  guided,  Since  He  on  -  ly  trod  the  path- 

3.  Sea  the  Saviour’s  footprints  pointing  t’ward  glo-iy,  Fal-ter  not,  nor  turn  a  -  side 


m 


3 

Where’s  your  hope,  wand’ring  one, . If  In  Christ ....  ’tis  fi 

Where’s  your  hope,  wand’ring  one,  If  in  Christ 

iJ 
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ounded  not? 
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cunded  not? 
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Where's  your  hope,,  .wand’ring  one,  Still  you’re  bear  -  ing  sin’s  dark  blot?  . 

Where’s  your  hope,  wand’ring  one,  Still  you’re  bearing  yes,  sin  s  dark  blot? 


There  Is  Glory  In  His  Service.  Concluded. 

‘  ‘  K  f» 
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10T6  There  Is  glo  -  ry  in  the  eer-vice  of  the  Lord . 

hie  precious  love,  the  bless-ed  Lord. 


W o.27.  What  A  Friend  I  Have  I 


W.  Chester  Dollar. 


1  Whrt  a  FriendT  have  In  the  King  di-vine  Who  hae  rolled  my  burden  a- way  I 
2.1  can  feel  the  ?ouch  of  hU  guid-in,  hand  I  can  he.r  hi.  .ou  -Ch..nng  voIoe, 

q  i  am  on r a  that  Ha  will  uD-hold  my  soul  Till  my  earth-ly  tn-alsare  oer, 

i  L  -  .Til  iou  look  to  thf.  might-y  Friend  For  the  d.I-ly  help  that  yon  need? 


a4  hL  rz& 


And  soon  in  hie  ho  -  ly  presence  I  sh.Ube,  In  the  sonl’s  bright  kingdom  a-bovel 


Property  of  W .  ' 


No.  29.  Will  He  Let  Me  In? 


If  Your  Heart  Is  True. 


No.  30. 


W.  Alva  Blakney 

s£&y  i  t 


1.  Ma  -  ny  foes  you  may  be  meet-ing,  as  you  walk  the  gos  -  pal  road.  And  your 

2.  Ma  -  ny  storms  will  beat  upon  you,  of-ten  tempt  -  ed  you  will  be.  Old  com  • 

3.  Often  clouds  may  dim  the  home-lights,  but  your  aoul  will  not  re-pine.  For  up  - 


you  shall  en-ter,  with  the  saved,  the  true  a-bode,  If  your  heart  is  true 
ne v  -  er  meet  you,  and  from  doubt  you  will  be  free,  If  your  heart  is  true 
be  in  -  fold  -  ed  by  the  arms  of  lore  di  -  vine.  If  your  heart  Is  true 


If  Your  Heart  Is  True.  Concluded. 


No.  31.  When  The  Saviour  Crowns  His  Own. 


’Twas  For  You  And  Me. 


1.  From  his  pa  -  lace  in  the  sky  Game  the  King  of  kings  to  die,  ’Twas  for 

2.  Nev  -  er  had  such  love  been  known  Ai  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  was  shown, 

3.  It  was  there,  with  fleet  -  ing  breath,  Pleaded  He,  when  nigh  to  death, 


’Twas  For  You  And  Me.  Concluded. 


No.  33.  In  The  Home  Above. 


No.  34.  Let  Him  Save  You  Today, 


h  g 

Tho’  In  dark-ness  and  sin _ 

Turn  to  Je  -  sus  and  homo  ... 
O  re  -  pent  and  be-Iieve,.  . . . 

-j*-  - 
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vine- . . let  Him  tare  you  to-day  (let  Him  aave  yon  to-day) 

woe" . ■  let  Him  aareyou  to-day  (let  Him  lave  voo  to-day) 

rest,  .  „  . . . •_j.  -let  Himaareyon  to-day  (let  Him  save  you  to-day)' 


Let  Him  Save  You  Today.  Concluded. 


No.  35.  I  Know  My  Saviour  Cares  fofr  me. 


I  Know  My  Saviour  Cares  for  Me.  Concluded. 


m 


whol-lj  on  Him  I  re-ly,-  I  know  my  Saviour 

-j-Jfr  'Sr  ~£~  •£.:S::S:-^ 


No,  36.  In  That  Hour. 


No.  37.  The  Way  Is  So  Dark. 


No.  88.  Look  Away  to  Jesus. 


No.  39.  Praise  Him  With  Songs  of  Joy. 


gain  and  a-gain;  Join  -  ing  the  praise  of  tlie  an  -  gels  a-bove,  Sing  of  his 
har-mo-ny  raise;  He  is  the  Sav  -  ionr  who  died  on  the  tree,  Shedding  his 
good-ness  pro-claim;  That  through  the  a  -  ges  his  praise  we  may  sing,  Tell  all  the 


Praise  Him  With  Songs  of  Joy.  Concluded. 


m m 


i* 


t  6  6  rv 

praise . Him, ....  Praise  the  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  one  Saviour  a  -  bove,  Loy  -  al  -  ty 

san  -  nas  for  ev  -  er, 

rYC  tt«. 


H 


=V-v 


C  Tv  r 

1 ,  Praise  Him  with  songs  of  joy! . 

songs  of  joy! 

t-r-g-  “  ^  ' 


No.  40.  Waiting  and  Watching. 


No.  41.  Carry  It  To  Jesus. 


James  Welle. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

J.  C.  McLain. 

1.  When  you  have  a  sor-row, 

2.  Clouds  may  be  a-bove  you, 

3.  What-so  -  ev  -  er  tri  -  al 

Trou-ble,  or  a 
And  the  path  be 
You  may  have  to 
|  fs  |  K 

care;  When  you  have  a  bur  -  den 
drear,  Nev- er  be  dis-cour-aged, 
meet,  Doubt  not  your  Re-deem-er, 

^ | 

i  i  r  u  r 

ttft  rtr-i*— »— •— P-r#?!* — r- 

-r-j-4  is  4 _ ^r4=-l-. 

That  is  hard  to  bear,  Car-ry  it  to  Je  -  bus,  Whether  day  or  night, 

Nev  -  er  yield  to  fear;  Some-one  is  be  -  side  you,  Know-ing  well  your  plight. 
Think  not  of  de  -  feat;  Till  at  heav-en’s  por  -  tal  Faith  shall  end  in  sight. 


With  the  sweet  as-smr  -  ance  He  will  sake  it  right. 

Car-ry  it  to  Je  -  bus,  He  will  make  it  right.  Car-ry  it  to  Je-sus 

Car  -  ry  it  to  Je  -  sus,  He  will  make  it  right. 


In  a  fervent  pray’r,  You  will  find  a  blessing  Always  waiting  there;  He  will  give  you 


eom-fort,  Rest  and  peace  and  light,  Carry  it  to  Je-sus,  He  will  make  it  right. 


Trust  the  Saviour. 


No.  42. 

>•  Wslla. 


p 


1.  A1  -  wavs  truBt  the  might  -  y  Sav-iour,  What  -  bo  -  ev  -  er  be  the  way; 

2.  A1  -  ways  trust  the  might  -  y  Sav-iour,  Be  temp-ta-tiona  great  or  email, 
8.  A1  -  ways  trust  the  might  -  y  Sav-iour,  All  your  trl  -  als  He  will  share, 

. g 


A1  -  ways  trust  the  might  -  y  S.v  -  lour,  For  He  Is  to  -  deed  your  friend. 


D.  S.- He  will  etrength-en  and  up-hold 


No.  43.  'Tis  a  Passing  Hour. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


mg  hour  ( a  passing  hour)  make  Him  now . .  poor  choice  (make  Him  jour  choice), 
inghour  a  passing  hour)  kneel  at  Je  -  sus’ feet  (at  Jesus’ feet), 
mg  hour  (a  passing  hour),  oh!  be  saved . to-day  ( be  saved  to-day) ! 


’Tis  a  Passing  Hour.  Concluded. 


..  jj-i1  j  »  * 2  J  A  -i  JJUAj- 
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Kneeling  at  His  Feet.  Concluded. 


=P^=P= -  =H 

A  Al  M - 

Kneeling  at  n 

„  ,  r 

V  *  ’✓ 

17  Sav  -  iour’i  feat  in  fe 

r  V-  Lf-  r-^ 

^  U  1 

r  -  vent  pray’r . 

in  fervent  pray’r. 

^  :ri  J'  J- 

*  fL-rjB-  N  ^-] 
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No.  46.  When  I  Come  To  Cross  The  River. 


No.  47.  Loyal  Be. 


Property  o£  H.  T.  B»rlo», 


No.  48. 


0  Remember  Me  I 


7  ~  '  9  67  if.U  [>  "  g  g  U  •  b 

1.  Dearest  friends,  I  go . from  my  na-tive  land  (from  my  na-tive  land), 

2.  0  I  can  not  tell  . what  be-fore  me  lies  (what  be-fore  me  lies), 

3.  Not  a  day  shall  pass . with-ont  tho’ts  of  home  (without  tho’ts  of  hone), 

4.  Now  from  you  I  go, .  but  some  happy  day  ( but  some  hap-py  day), 


9  wnr  *  b  b  t  d- 

Dead-ly  foes  to  face . far  a-cross  the  sea  (far  a-cross  the  sea), 

But  for  life,  or  death, . I  would  read -y  be  (I  would  read-y  be); 

And  the  hap-py  days . spent  at  mothei^sknee  (spent  atmother’s  knee); 

And  it  may  be  where  . all  are  glad  and  free  (all  are  glad  and  free), 

- rifr.  .a.,  -fi  in 

b  b— U  ^ 

f1  Jv  I  - - - 

U  b  U  ®  * . 

And  I’m  trust-ing  Christ  . by  my  side  to  stand  (by  my  side  t< 

To  a  high  -  er  plane, . help  my  soul  to  rise  (help  my  soul  to  rise;, 

While  I’m  far  a  -  way, . what-so-e’er  may  coma  (what-so-e’er  may  come), 

We  shall  meet  a  -  gain, . peace  to  share  for  aye  (peace  to  share  for  aye), 

:fL-  fL  .fL 


'  ~  V  V  ¥  ¥  ✓  V 

But  in  con-stant  prayer, . 0 

As  the  days  go  by . 0 

That  I  maybe  true, . 0  re-mem-ber  i 

But  un  -  til  that  hour,. . 0  re-mem-ber  i 


'f-Tr-r 

em-ber  me)! 
(0  re-mem-ber  me) ! 
(0  re-mem-ber  me)! 

_  (0  re-mem-ber  me)! 

K  a  N 


0  Remember  Me  I  Concluded. 


No.  50. 

Ellen  McAfee. 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


=Q= 


l;  t^lnk-in8  ?f  •  . .  that  hap  -  py  place . Where  I  shall 

2.  So  man  -y  frieiuls,  .  gone  on  be-fore .  My  com  -  in* 

3.  Thereshades  of  night  ; .  Jiave  passed  a-way,  .  it  fe  g 


1  —  .  r  *  ^ 

t  .  S;v-lour’sfaoe(my  Say-ionFe  face),  And  be  at 

St .  when  life  is  o’er  (when  life  Is  o’er),  And  ohl  I 

bright,.  ;  e  -  ter;  nal  day  (e  -  ter  -  nal  day).  And  I  shall 

— T~ir- p — l 

D.  8  —  And  with  the 


SJL .  from  earthly  care .  My  heav’nly  home  .  g0 

.  ‘Z111?0*  bf>  '““S .  TiH  I  shall  join .  that 


hright  and  fair  (so  bright  and  fair).  0  home,  aweet  home, .  whera  r  „vall 

hap-py  throng  (that  happy  throng) !  ...  wnere  1  shall 

Je  -  bus’ feet  (at  Je-sus’feet).  0  home,  aweet  home. 


k®  • .  •••  From  darkness,  death, .  _ _ 

Where  I  shall  be^  ^  ^  From  darkness,  death,  from  sorrow  free. 


^  N  . 


No.  51 


That  Fateful  Day. 


No.  52.  In  The  King’s  Highway. 


A.  M.  Davenport. 


A.  E.  Roberts. 


}■  ®y  the  grace  of  God  . who  re-deemed  my  soul, ...  .^.  '  ^ 

2.  When  the  sun  of  life . Bhali  at  last  go  down... 

<5.  0  my  sin -nor  friend . will  you  meet  me  there,., 


Trust  yomrSaT-ionr’a  lova,  .".'. .  caat  on^imy'our^ara". ! 


In  The  King’s  Highway.  Concluded. 


Olivet. 


1.  Mffaith  look,  up  to  Thee,  Thoo  lamb  .fC.l  -  T.-ry,  Sav-iourdi  -  Tine!  Now  hear  m 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Stragtb  to  ny  fiiitu*  heart,  My  zeal  m-gpire,  Aa  Thou  haft 

3.  WMIe  &  darkmaza  I  tread,  And  grief,  around  m.  spread,  Be  Thou  mj  darkness 

4  When  eoda  life’s  transient  dream,  f  ho.  death's  eold,  sullen  itream  Stall  o’sr  me  roll,  Ble.t  Saviour, 


toe™,  in  love,  Fear  ^"distrust  remove.Oh!  bear  me  .afe  a-bove,  A  ransomed  soul! 


No.  54.  0  What  Have  I  Done  ? 


Mabios  Clyde. 


Chester  Dollar. 


(sight’s  de-scend-ed),  And  I  turn  from  earth .  and 

(bi  -  ased  oth-ers),  How  it  fills  my  soul .  with  nn  -  told 

(ear -nest  of-forts),  Striving  his  eom-mands  . . 


way  (and  its  cares  a  -  way),  Of  -  ten  to  my  mind . . 
may  (with  nn  -  told  dis  -  may)!  Tho’  I  would  re  -  call 
bey  (ev  -  er  to  o  -  bey)?  Toil- ing  in  his 


,  .  n r  r 

comes  the  solemn  question(solemnqnestion),0  what  have  I  done., 
they  re-main  for  -  ev-er  (yes,  for  -  ev-er), 
prais-ing  Him  for  blessings  (for  rich  blessings). 


for  the  Lord  to-day? .  0  what  have  I  done 


0  What  Have  I  Done?  Concluded. 


No.  56. 

Laurene  Htghfleld. 


Praise  The  Lord. 


2  Hnnnr|hiSi^ifHS  80  rure  f^dpre-cious,  For  his  ten-der-ness  and  care 

3  For  d »  i  heart-felt  praises  For  the  death-less  brooding  love 

3.  For  a  world  of  wondrous  beauty,  And  the  right  to  dwelUhefein 


ThatSsnhtiS5di°f  truth  and  ?Tcy>  You  wil1  find  Him  ev  -  ’rv-where 
That  so  kind  -jy  _o  -  ver-shadows  All  his  peo- pie  from  L  bove' 
0  of  choos-insr  Rierhtonsnpsa  .  * 


He  whoiemlghToa^not  be m^iiii^Marte'th  e^en^h  eE"aU  hiB  ¥S*' 
For  ,  Mb  hlghead  ho  . 


And  his  ears  are  al  -  ways  o-pmi’  When  *tho°w'  £8- std*  the  same, 

y.y  h6ariS  Withl^e  Praise  the  iather  who  r^gn’s  on  high. 


Praise  The  Lord.  Concluded. 


No.  57.  We’ll  Live  Again. 


Property 


We’ll  Live  Again.  Concluded. 


No.  58.  I  Want  to  Walk  With  Jesus. 

W.  A.  W.  W.  A.  Williams. 

„  ,  ,  N  V  S  .  .  k  i*  I   I* 


... 
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j-j — * 
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C  o 

i jonr-ney  (on 

✓ 

U'~ — 

1.  As  I  trav  -  el  on  life’i 

life’s 

jour 

-  ney). 

2.  When  temp  -  ta  -  tions  round  me 

gath-  er  (round  me 

gath 

-  er). 

S.  Christ  has  left  his  Word  to 

guide  me  (yes, 
Je  -  bus  (walk 

4.  Oh!  X  want  to  walk  with 

with 

Je 

-  «2g). 

If 

L  it  1  "E— 

-j*~ 

i  L  J , £ jT f 

C  C  * 

|  J  ....  I:  x 

-  r  z  Z  Z  r 

Oft  the  path  I  can  not  see  (I  can  not  see),  But 

When  all  friends  and  hopes  have  flown  (all  hopes  have  flown),  Clo  -  s 

And  He  bids  me  fol  -  low  on  (to  fol  -  low  on)  Walk-i 

Till  my  earth  -  ly  jour  -  ney’a  o’er  (my  jour-ney’e  o’er),  Then, 

«,  »  „  —T+*- 

I’m  trust-ing 

ing  in  his 
u  -  ni  -  ted 

-  .  -  a  N  1  N  1  ^  J 

/  c  t 

spP2  w1— 4S— « — v — ^ 

in  my  Sav- iour  (my  blest  Saw  -  iour)  Who  will  guide  and  strengthen 

walks  my  Sar -iour  (walks  my  Sav  -  iour),  Nev  -  er  shall  I  walk  a  - 

bless- ed  foot -steps  (bless-ed  foot  -  steps),  Heav’n  at  last  on  me  shall 

with  my  loved  ones(with  my  loved  ones),  Sing  his  praise  for  ev  -  er 

^  . k 

F%r  r  '  M'-s  ff  t 

me  (yes,  strengthen  me).  Oh!  I  want  to  walk  with  Je-«us, . 

lone  (neVr  walk  a  -  lone), 
dawn  (on  me  shall  dawn). 

more  (for  ev  -  er  more)  1  walk  with  Je 

j  ^  r  r 

-0  iv+—  i  N  N  N  „ ■  .  N 

- —  . — £  'jj~[r~r  . 

Wheth-er  bright  or  dark  the  way, .  . And  when  life  o 

yes,  bright  or  dark  the  way, 

nrT-jfeg#^  f  f  if  f  f-  f  f  ■■  if  r  f  e 

n  earth  is 

Property  ot  W.  A,  William.,  1919,  \  V  V  V 

I  Want  to  Walk  With  Jesus.  Concluded. 


S’ 


No.  60. 

Laurens  Hlghfleld. 


Heaven  Awaits  Us. 


i 


i"f  F?  t  ™  ~  f  f  f 

1.  Hast-en-ing  down  the  course  of  the  years,  Jour-ney-ing  on  thro’  re-gions  of  tears, 

2.  Crossing  the  plains,  and  climbing  the  eteeps.  Knowing  the  One  who  leads  ner-er  sleeps, 

3.  Ga-ther-ing  strength  each  day  as  we  go,  Know-ing  no  dan-ger,  dread-ing  no  foe, 


S'  J'  {jj 


Un  -  to  a  land  where  cares  are  nn-lcnown,  Lighted  by  Him  who  rules  on  his  throne; 
Since  He  has  marked  the  path  for  our  feet,  Why  should  we  dread  the  ha,  lisi.lps  we  meet? 
We  to  a  land  of  glo  -  ry  are  bound, Happy,  since  there  new  joy  will  be  found; 


Heaven  Awaits  Us.  Concluded. 


No.  62.  He  is  Calling. 


1.  He  is  calling,  Christ  who  loves  you,  leave  the  desert  dreary,  And  repent  -  ant 

2.  He  is  call  -  ing,  0  why  lin  -  ger,  and  by  doubting  grieve  Him,  When  He  freely 

3.  He  is  calling,  there’s  no  oth-er  who  from  sin  can  save  you,  And  you  must  ac- 

4.  He  is  calling,  pleading,  waiting,  gladly  hear,  and  heed  Him,  Cast  on  Him  your 

gzjJuf'J' 

seek  the  nar-row  way;  There’s  a  welcome  wait  -  ing  ev  -  er  for  each  wand’rer 
died  that  you  might  live?  With  a  grateful,  trusting  heart,  in  faith  and  love  re- 
cept  Him,  or  be  lost;  Come  to  Him  thro’  grace,  renouncing  all  that  would  en- 
bur-dens,  and  be  free;  Quickly  answer,  trust,  o  -  bey  Him,  think  how  much  you 


#ENHr£lirrH‘  rH=£ 


No.  63.  Happy  Little  Workers. 


Seek  the  Kingdom  First. 


Joseph  Crawley. 


r 

1.  Seek  the  kingdom  first . 0  be  saved  from  sin, . 

2.  Seek  the  kingdom  first, . and  in  faith  and  love, .  j 

3.  Seek  the  kingdom  first .  . and  his  right-eous-ness, . 

4.  Seek  the  kingdom  first,  . for  what  else  shall  count . 


'wm 

With  its  weight  of  woe, . and  its  bit  -  ter  strife  ( and  its  bit  -  ter  strife) ; 

Serve  the  Son  of  God . who  has  died  for  yon  (who  has  died  for  you ) ; 

And  all  oth-er  things . shall  to  yon  be  giv’n  (shall  to  you  be  giv’n ) ; 

In  the  day  of  days . when  your  soul  is  tried  (when  your  soul  is  tried); 


To  your  long-ing  heart. 
Lay  your  treasures  up . 
Per-fect  peace  and  joy. 
When  un-par-doned  sins 


•  let  the  Sav-iour  in, _ _ 

.  .in  the  home  a  -  bore,. . . 
.here  on  earth  to  bless, . . . 
high  a  -  bove  you  mount,. . 


D.S. -Finding  you  a  -  far .  . 


. .  from  the  nar-row  way,. . 


Love  and  trust  Him  now. . . 
Un  -  to  Christ  each  day  . . 
And  e  -  tor  -  nal  life . . . 
And  by  Christ,  the  Judge,. . 


F  ^  t 

...in  the  mom  of  life  (in  the  mom  of  life)! 
..loy-al  be  and  true  (loy-al  be  and  true). 

.  .with  the  saved  inheav’n  (with  the  sared  in  heav’n). 
.  you  shall  be  de  -  nied  (you  shall  be  de  -  nied)? 


And^ou_ shall  be  lost. . 


sr  -  nal  gloom  (in  e  -  ter  -  nal  gloom)! 


Seek  the  kingdom  first  (Seek  tlie  kingdom  first),  O  do  not  de-lay  (0  do  not  de-lay) 

iAA. LJLJU _ * _ -jl££lUl 


Seek  the  Kingdom  First.  Concluded. 


No.  65.  Mother  Is  Gone. 


No.  60. 

Ellen  McAfee. 


All  Will  Be  Well. 


C.  A.  Brock. 


^  u  u  u  u  *  n  r  ^  ; 

1.  So  oft  my  trou-bles  hero  be  -  low  (yes,  here  be  -  low)  Seem  more  than 

2.  When-e’er  my  path  ii  rough  and  steep(is  rough  and  steep),  And  heav  -  y 

3.  To  me  this  is  a  world  of  wos(a  world  of  woe),  No  last  -  ing 


I  can  bear  (than  I  can  bear);  No  ray  of  light,  or  hope, 
grows  my  load  (e’er grows  my  load);  When  -  e’er  I  fal  -  ter  at  I 
joy  I  see  (no  joy  I  eee);  For  ev  -  ’ry  smile  there’ll  be 

j  I  ^  ' 58 
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— tr-tr-tr- p— -t-  ^ 

see  (no  ray  I  see),  No  friendmy  grief  toshare,  When  lol  there  comes  into  my 
thought  (yes,  at  the  thought)  Of  trav’ling  such  a  road,  I  hear  a  soft  roiee  wbia-prr: 
tear  (there’ll  be  a  tear),  Un-til  from  earth  I’m  free,  But  I’m  resolved,  let  tome  wbat 


~rrrrr~r  .  . 

mind  (in-to  my  mind)  This  thought  to  bless  and  cheer  (to  bless  and  cheer) 
“Come”  (yes,  whisper:  “Come),  I’ll  cheer  you  on  the  way  (cheer  on  the  way)  i 
may  (let  come  what  may),  Un-to  my  Lord  I’ll  cling  (I’ll  to  Him  cling),- 


All  Will  Be  Well.  Concluded. 


For  all . will  be  well, . yes,  all . will  be 

For  all  will  be  well  yes,  all 

*[*•-  ~  f  ^  ^  ^  ~   ^ 


that  ie  bright . er  than  day .  •  •  ■  •  •  •  • 

that  is  bright-er,  yes,  brighter  that  is  brighter  than  day . 


At  His  Call.  Concluded. 


No.  69.  When  We  Reach  Death’s  Stream. 


1.  When  we  reach  death’s  tnrbid  stream,  And  no  light  ehaH’round  us  gleam,  How  shall 

2.  When  we  reach  the  stream  of  death,  May  we,  with  our  lat-est  breath,  Great  re- 
11-  When  we  reach  death’s  stream  at  last,  Time  for  prep-a  -  ra  -  tion  past,  Shall  we 


n  its  dark,  re  -  le'nt-less  tide? . When  we  reach . death’s  cold 

re- tont-less  tide?  -  When  we  reach 


When  We  Reach  Death’s  Stream.  Concluded. 


Bear  the  Light.  Concluded. 


No.  73.  You  Must  Do  Your  Part. 

ie  Hlgbfiald. 


1.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je-sus,  trust-lug  his  guid-ing,  Safe  in  his  watch  care  ev  -  er  a- 

T  ^!T  '  ]nS  for  Je-sus,  working  for  oth  -  era,  Since  in  his  kingdom  all  men  are 

3.  Lit  -  lng  for  Je-sus,  do  -  ing  his  bid-ding,  Weeds  from  his  garden  carefully 


bid-lug,  Take  up  the  work  that  He  has  giv  -  #n.  In  his  sa-cred  m 

brotl'er8>Ji*ke  nP  ‘he  work  of  care  and  kind-ness,  In  his  sa-cred  m 

rid-dlng,  Take  up  his  work  and  join  the  reap-ing,  In  his  sa-cred  n 


ist  be  done"  Prefli®  *t\  hunBry.  cal  -ing  the  straying,  Lov-ing  and  hop-ing 
ft  k!  Po  ,hlng  th*  K°s-pel,  helping  the  weary,  Mak-ing  the  dark-ness 
ist  be  done,  Sow-ing  and  gleaning,  toiling  in  sad-ness,  Bring  at  the  har -re" 


watch-ing  and  praying,  Show  to  the  worldthat  Christ,  your  £t„  r,  tZ,  L, 
some-what  less  dreary,  Show  to  the  world  you  are  his  chi?  v  ,S°“ 

bright  sheaves  in  gladness.  Show  to  the  world  that  He  is  guiding)'  You  belong  to 


Christ,  GoV  on -'ly7  ££  You  «*  part,  You  u,„,t  do  your'part*.  Se£  tee 
Him,  thejtight-eous  One.  Do  your.part,  Do  your  part. 


You  Must  Do  Your  Part.  Concluded. 


light  so 

light  of  love  that  shines  thro’out  the  night. 

Yon  must  let.  .-your 
Yon  must  let 

j  j  i 

2 

praise  and  laud  your  King,  As  you  serve . 

laud  your  King,  Him,  serve 


Him  with  your  might . . 

with  all  your  might. 


Surely  I  Soon  Must  Go. 


No.  74. 


No.  75..  There  Is  Joy. 


I’m  Redeemed. 


Henry  A.  Maon. 


No.  77. 


w.  o. 


No.  78.  Tha  Light  From  Calvary. 


The  Light  From  Calvary.  Concluded, 


.3  g.2 


No.  80.  In  the  Sunshine  of  His  Smile. 

Sylvia  Lee. 


Delma  H.  Brook. 


1.  How  my  heart  with  joy  is  thrilling  since  I  found  the  liv  -  ing  way  And  am  trusting 
|  ^  ha^es*ee‘commmion  with  Him  as  his  will  He  helps  me  do^  Striving  lost  ones 
3.  He  is  shar-mg  all  my  burdens,  giving  gladness,  peace  and  rest,  0  how  sweet  to 


-  7  Him^r  ™  lblWh,ile!  £e  Pardoned  my  transgressions,  turn-ing 
to  Jilin  to  re  -  con-cile;  By  the  grace  and  strength  Be  gives  me  I  can 

long-er  an  ex  -  Be!  Knowing  Je-sus  loves  and  Seps  me,’  I  ™ 


In  the  Sunshine  of  His  Smile.  Concluded. 


No.  81. 


The  City  of  Rest. 


1.  Fa-ther  of  love  whose  in  -  fi  -  nitewis-dom  Ev  -  er  to  ns  has 
2-  Oft  in  our  dreams,  this  cit  -  y  has  ris  -  en  Out  of  the  clouds  that 


eiv  -  en  the  best,  At  -  ter  life’*  sun  has  sunk  to  its  setting,  Grant  we,  may 
hin-der  our  sight;  Wistful  -ly  gaz-lng  in  - to- the  darkness,  We,  thro  the 
shadows  so  deep;  Looking  be-yond,  where  morning  a-waits  us,  We,  with-out 


Ly-ing  beyond  the  clouds  In  the  west;  After  life’s  sun  has  sunk  to  its  setting, 


No.  82. 


His  Love  Abides. 


His  Love  Abides.  Concluded. 


Far  From  Home. 


O  Vp;?n  the  ®ea  of  We.  sail-ing,  Far  from  homeTT 

2.  Just  liv-ing  for  to-day,  drift-ing, 

3.  Beneath  the  waves  of  sin,  sink-ing, 


-/*-  f*-  •  J  »oon  to  face  the  Judge  up-on  the  throne; 


mil®  light  and  joy  are  rife,  sail-ing,  Par  from  h^“ 
No  hand  the  waves  to  stay,  drift-ing, 

Tho’  you  would  pardon  win,  sink-ing,’ 


Tho’ Christ  would  draff  you  near,  heedless,  On-  lv  ■  b7  thTw*  K  „ 

No  pi  -  lot  you  to  guide,  safe  -  lv  O  whJt  n,n  ve  f  Pkasure  led. 
In  dark-nesB  and  ^sWhope-Js,  Z  ellZCreZ  'Z  *****  ^ 
J  ^  'jf*:  xZz  ^  -gk-  °  t0  reaP  as  jou  have  sown. 


Far  From  Home.  Concluded. 


No.  87.  The  Open  Door. 


The  Open  Door.  Concluded. 


Into  The  World. 


-  -  -  -  —  —  all  the  World,  Bear-ing  glad-ness  un  -  to  the  lands  That  are 

Christ,  the  Sav-iour  of  the  world,  Went  a  -  way  to  mansions  above,  When  re- 
1.  “Go  ye  in  -  to  all  the  world”,  Was  the  man-date  giv-en  of  God,  “Preach  the 
Has  -  ten  then,  0  church  of  God!  With  th«  mee-sago  giv-en  to  you,  Publish 


Into  The  World.  Concluded. 


No.  93. 


If  You  Knew. 


1.  If  you  knew  some  heart 

2.  If  you  knew  ’twas  your  e: 

3.  If  you  knew  how  Je  -  i 

4.  If  you  knew  up-on  the  a 

..ft 


"*■  ♦  • 

ere  longing  for  the  word  you  failed  to  speak,  Thoughtlef 
-am  -  pie  caused  a  weaker  one  to  stray.  Would  you, 
s  suf-fered,  died  up-on  the  cross  for  you,  Brought  re- 
r-row  you  should  answer  death’s  great  call,  Take  the 


one,  oh!  would  you  long-er  it  with-hold?  That  which  aeemeth  but  a  tri  -  fle 
thro’  that  strength  un-fail-ing,  faith-ful  be?  Keep  in  per-fect  touch  with  Je  -  bus, 
demp-tion  to  a  world  un-saved  and  lost,  Would  you  day  by  day  de  -  ny  Him, 
fear  -  ful  jour-ney  hope  -  lees  and  a  -  lone,  Would  you  still  dis-dain  the  choos-ing 

*  ^  V.f ' - •  -f-‘ -r-r-' f  t -  it  i 


TVr 


Mb 


m 


's  -9-  « :  *<  -  •  -  &  • 

cour-age  giv-eth  to  the  weak,  Wondrous  blessing  brings,  more  precious  far  than  gold, 
humbly  fol-low  Him  each  day,  And  the  souls  who’re  watching  naught  bat  right  shall  se«. 
scorn  his  love  so  great  and  true,  Still  forgetting  ’twas  his  life-blood  paid  sin’s  cost? 
of  sal  -  va-tion  free  to  all,  Will-ing  be  to  face  the  Judge  up-on  his  throne? 

...  ...r-r-, 


If  You  Knew.  Concluded. 


A  Shining  Light. 


No.  95. 


A  Trusting  Faith. 


No.  97. 


A  Trusting  Faith.  Concluded. 

;  n  1  . N  S  N  K  1 

•J  *  '  ¥>  \  \j 

shout  and  sing  a-loud,  Though  we  may  not  walk  by  sight,  we  are  sure  that  all  is  well. 

—  J*  ^  ^ 

}*■» 1*  •  1a  L.  p'$  |.^y  V  i-ti-  j‘--i-p.  || 

No.  98.  There’s  No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus. 

J.  S.  Y.  w  Joseph  S.  Young. 

yn~  m  *Tt  it  ih~g  g  x-hr  s  ji  x  A~rt  t 

if  ml  'j  m  m>  ml 

1.  I  came  to  my  Saviour  with  sor-row  and  care,  Be  -  liev-ing  that  He  all  my 

2.  He  spoke  to  me  soft  -  ly,  was  read-  y  to  bless,  Ere  I  could  my  sin  and  my 

3.  0  won  -  der-ful,  won-der-ful  words  that  He  said,  My  doubtings  all  vanished,  my 

4.  When-ev-er  the  bur-dens  of  oth-ers  I  feel,  To  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  in 

il»  h  j  Jx Vr  -M*  <T  J  J  j  ■  f  j 

trials  would  share,  A  -  lone  I  no  long-er  my  burdens  now  bear, — There’s  no  other 
longings  confess;  In  sun-shine  or  shad-ow,  in  joy  or  dis-tress,  There’s  no  oth-er 
sor-rows  all  fled,  I  live  to  his  glo-ry,  though  once  I  was  dead, —There’s  no  other 
faith  I  will  kneel,  And  ask  Him  his  mer-cy  and  love  to  re-veal, — There’s  no  other 

i  .*  .»  -m-  2  T  t  •*  -•  £-  •  -w-  -m-  ^  -f- 

^  w  CHOKdS.  [S  S  v  1  „ 

Friend  like  Jesus. 

Friend  like  Jesus.  I  My  soul  is  so  hap-py,  since  Je  -  sus  I  know,  Oh!  in 
Friend  like  Jesus!  \  And  just  what  I’m  needing  He’ll  free-ly  be-stow, — 

Friend  like  Jesus. 

 JJt,  .  N — N — K.  -   J 

tfp — |  j  ^  j  j.  |'35  ~y~jjxtiT!fvm~ll 

con  -  fi-dence  always  to  Him  I  can  go,  There’s  no  oth  -  er  Friend  like  Je-«us! 

. . . .  T  'l  ■  *" 

Marching  On. 


Joseph  S.  Young. 


1.  We  are  marching  on . to  the  kingdom  a-bove  (to  the 

2.  We  are  marching  on, . look-ing  not  for  re-ward  (looking 

3.  W©  are  marching  on . to  the  mansions  of  rest  ft,o  thn 


love  (in  his  won-der-ful  love ) ;  Where  no  sin  and  death, . and 

Lord  trusting  all  to  the  Lord ) ,  Bringing  lost  ones  in . .  .  to  the 

blest  (knowing  we  shall  be  blest),  For  we  trait  in  Him  ( . .  . who  from 


troubles  can  come  (and  no  troubles  can  come),  And  the  ransomed  soul 
peace  of  the  fold  (to  the  peace  of  the  fold),  That  they  may  have  life 
sin  made  us  free  (who  from  sin  made  us  free),  And  whose  madrons  love  ' 


IX.  fWT 


and„  8  glad"ness  nn  -  told  (and  a’gTa'd-ness  "un  -'told t  We  are  marching 


be  (shall  our  song  e 
N  N  K 


Marching  On.  Concluded. 


No.  101.  Christ  Will  Never  Fail  You. 


praise  a-new. 


No.  102.  Since  My  Saviour  Has  Taken  Control. 

Katharyn  Bacon.  Bluford  E.  Fulmer. 


m 


1.  Thro’  the  blessings  of  sal  -  va-tion,  from  my  bondage  I  am  free,  Peace  and 

2.  I  am  doubt-ing  not  nor  fear-ful,  but  en-dned  with  sweet  repose,  Trust-ing 

3.  With  thanksgiving  and  re  -  joic-ing,  safe  in  Je  -  sue’  ten-der  care,  I  am 


glad-ness  are  fill-ing  my  soul;  All  the  way  is  bright  and  glorious,  for  by  faith  I 
Him  who  thro’  grace  made  me  whole;  By  the  pow-or,  dai-ly  giv-en,  o  -  ver-  com-ing 
press-ing  to  hoav-on,  my  goal;  Look-ing  for-ward  to  his  coming,  ev-er  watch-ing 


The  Cross  He  Chose. 


No.  103. 


Carl  R.  Harrington 


No.  105.  Are  You  Watching? 

1.  Are  you  watching  for  tempta  -  tion,  lest  it  find  you  un  -  a  -  ware,  Pow-er-  ' 

2.  Are  you  watching  for  the  wayward,  helping  them  the  light  to  see,  Tell-ing  | 

3.  Are  you  watching  for  the  com-ing  of  the  blessed  King  of  kings,  Longing 


T: -  H— L.  A 

PE 

0 

y 

lay  per  -  aist-eat,  but  thro’  Christ  you’ll  victor  be,  And  with  all  the  hap-py, 
ou’re  neglectiag,  you’ll  re-gret  It  some  sad  day,  And  your  soul  o’ercome  with 
,11  who’re  read-y,  in  that  great  day  by  and  by,  When  the  righteous  ones,  re- 

A— A— .-A— j»—A  ♦  A  e  — y— pA-r— A— A  — a  a 

0  Come  to  Christ! 


No.  107. 


0  Come  to  Christ !  Concluded. 


Let  Us  Stand  For  Right.  Concluded. 


— =— 1-— p- 

^  p  '~v — *-*-*— 

l.  p— tr 

Walk  by 

ft-  . i- 

faith  in  Christ,  tha  Son 

of 

God,  Fol  -  low  in  the  way  that  He  has 
js 

V 

1  f*  ft  p  g;-  -g — — 

No.  111.  The  Calvary  Way. 

Virginia  Holmes.  "  " 

-a-js— 


1.  By  faith  I  have  found. 

2.  Since  Je  -  sus  once  trod 

3.  I’m  glad  I  can  walk. 


With  patience  and  faith . 


_  •  * 

(the  Cal-va  -  ry  way)! 


-  joic-ing,  I  press . the  Cal  -  v; 

Re-joic-ing,  I  press 

s  L* J. 


U  V  * 


The  Calvary  Way.  Concluded. 


No.  112.  I  Am  Going  to  Jesus. 


No.  113. 

Laurene  Highfleld. 


Golgotha. 


^e.re,a.  ™se  a,  c/oss  ,on  Gol  -  go-tha's  height, Where  theSon  of  God  for 
“■  I  ho  his  hands  and  feet  by  rude  nails  were  torn,  And  his  brow  marked  by  the 
3.  Hang-ing  on  the  cross  He  be-held  them  there.  And  his  heart  di-vine  com- 
S’  '  A°  God  He  orled  from  a  brok-9n  h,art:  “Father,  hast  Thoo  too  for  - 

5.  Oh!  the  ag  -  o  -  ny  of  that  crn-el  day.  When  the  snn  in  nit  .  v 


rs  died;  He  who  came  to  fill  all  the  earth  with  light,  By  the 

crown,  They  re  -  viled  Hun  still,  and  with  taunts  and  acorn  Bade  Him 

“  kDe«,:  A™7'1?8  nn  '  t0  God  to  for -give  their  sin  Je-  sus 

?  “e?  Th®athe  tern -pi.  veil  was  rent  wide  a  -  part,  And  his 

1  face!  Hills  and  vales  were  rocked  by  the^  trag  -  e  -  dy,  Tho’  it 


hands  of  men  was  cm  -  ci  -  tied, 
from  the  cross-tree  to  come  down, 
said:  “They  know  not  what  they  do.”  Je-ins  ci 
spir  -  it  from  its  pain  was  free, 
meant  re-demp-tion  to  tho  race! 

'  rz  ♦ 


No.  114.  Come,  Ye  Weary, 


tnymij  rf  J.  i»i*.  MM. 


Zion. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  On  the  mountain’s  top  ap-pear-ing,Lo!  the  sa-cred  her  -  aid  stands  ;  Welcome 

2.  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful?  Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved?  Have  thy 
3!  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee,  He  Him-self  ap-pears  thy  friend;  All  thy 
4.  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee,  All  thy  war-fare  now  is  past;  God,  thy 


nb  to  Zi  -  on  bear-ing,  Z1  -  on,  long  in  hos-tile  lands !  Mourning  cap-tive, 
ss  been  proud  and  scornful,  By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved?  Cease  thy  mourning, 
>s  shall  flee  be-fore  thee,  Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end.  Great  deliv  ranee 
v- lour,  will  de-fendthee,  Vic-to  -  ry  is  thine  at  last.  All  thy  con-flicts 


_ _ _ _ ^ 

—  ~ ^  "S’ 

God  Himself  will  loose  thy  bands,  Mourning  captive,  God  Himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 
'  Zi  -  on  still  is  well  be-loved,  Cease  thy  mourning,  Zion  still  is  well  be-loved. 

Zi  -  on’s  King  will  surely  send,  Great  deliv’ranceZi-on  s  King  wil  surely  send. 

'  End  in  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  rest,  All  thy  conflicts  End  in  ev  -  er-last-mg  rest. 


The  Saviour’s  Love.  Concluded. 


Thou  Art  Gone. 


No.  118. 


Standing  there' .  .U. . .  ^ . on  the  thTeshTld  patiently,  Waiting  g^ffl 

He’s  standing  there  _^_p.  *  -P-^- 

_  N  *  +— 


No.  120.  Let  Us  Shine  for  God. 


No.  121. 


To  Win  the  Victory. 


'  rrnr ;  tr au8 

1  To  win  the  Tic  -  -  t’ry  o  -  yerain  (yes,  o  -yersin),  Let  Je  -  bus 

2  To  win  and  hold . the  vie  -  to  -  ry  (the  vio-to  -  ry),  In  Je  -  bub 

m  — i —  i.u.  _  to  -  ry  supreme  (vlct’ry  supreme),  Our  Saviour 

we  mu«t  fight  (yes,  we  must  fight).  And  ne’er  dis- 


~U~ 

-Jg 

'  /  v'irv^r  u.  b  i/  v  i>  •?  s  "  rrr 

be  ...  .your  guide  (your  faithful  guide! ;  O-bey  with  joy . hi«  least  corn- 

trust  ■  -  each  day  (trust  Him  each  day) ;  Fear  not  the  foe . .  ■  •  how-ev  -  er 

U  U  f  y  id  ^  ^ 

D.  ' To  win  for  Christ . the  vie  -  to  - 

_ 

mand  (his  least  command),  And  in  his  love . •»  '.blde  Aii  may) 

end  (the  con-flict  end),  Sweet  peace  e-ter  -  -  nal  know  te^  ^  ^  ^ 


ry  (the  yic  -  to  -  ry),  Trust  Him  and  faith 
,  CHWBI1S. _ N  ^  ^  N 


.  ful  be  (yes,  faith-ful  be). 


To  win  for  Christ  (To  win  for  Christ)  the 


-ry  (the  Tic  -  to  -  ry). 


No.  124.  In  Ways  of  Peace. 

Laurene  HIghfleld. 


1.  Oh!  ten  -  der  Sheph  -  erd  of  the  sheep.  Our  best,  our  tru  -  est  Friend, 
o  m?1(^e  US  *n  Wa^s  °/  "  ©t  -  ness.  Our  Sheph-erd,  wise  and  dear, 

s  Tho  awo0f  i  -  ty  of  mind  That  thinks  and  fears  no  ill. 


In  Ways  of  Peace.  Concluded. 


y  r~rn^ 

"S  ^ 

- _s  J*  F  s 

P  still  a  Shepherd  kind; 

Ev-  er 

- rr-'— ! * 

in  the  paths 

\)  9 

No.  125.  There  is  a  Happy  Land. 


Ever  at  Home. 


No.  126. 


1.  In  the  bright  and  hap-py  to-mor-row,  When  we’re  free  from  trouble  and  sorrow, 

2.  Joy-ful  praise  to  Je-sua  we’re  sound-ing,  And  our  hearts  with  rapture  are  bounding, 

3.  Oh!  ’twill  be  a  glo  -  ri-oua  meet-ing,  When  our  friends  in  hear’n  we’re  greeting, 

4.  Bro  -  ken  ties  a  -  gain  all  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Love  and  friendship  faith-ful  re-quit-ed, 

 „  -  r  -p  „  ,  ,  ^  ^  q*: 


m 


We  shall  reach  the  land  so  fair  to  nev-er-more  roam;  When  the  courts  of  heaven  are 
As  we  seek  those  lost  from  Je-sus,  bidding  them  e*me;  In  that  fair  and  beau-ti-ful 
And  be-hold  our  dear  Redeemer  on  his  great  throne!  Just  beyond  those  beau-ti-ful 
Oh!  what  joy  to  dwell  be-neath  the  heav-en-ly  dome!  Gen-tle  voi-ces  sweet-ly  are 

Plu  ^  ^ 


ring-mg,  With  glad  songs  the  angels  are  singing,  O-ver  there,  re-joic-ing,  we’ll  be 
morning,  What  shall  be  your  spirit’s  adorning,  Shall  you  dwell  with  Jesus,  your  King, 
por  -  tals,  We  shall  dwell  with  happy  immortals,  Close  beside  the  riv  -  er  of  life, 
call-ing,  Thoughts  of  death  no  longer  appalling,  Soon  within  those  mansions  we’ll  be 

-  - 


Ever  at  Home.  Concluded. 


And  bids  me.  at  my  Father’s  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known. 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait  -  mg  soul  to  bless! 
TilHrom  Mount  Pisgah’s  loft-y  height,  I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight. 


And  sinceHe  bids  mfseek  ^ ^.Jind  !  S.’ 

This  robe  of  flesh  I’ll  drop,  and  n 


No.  128. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


He  Understands. 

AIIm 


m 


1.  Are  you  weeping  a-lone  in  anguish  o’er  a  sor-row  no  friend  can  share,  Nev-er 

2.  Are  you  grieving  o’er  friends  unfaithful  who  have  loved  you  but  to  betray?  Je-sus 

3.  There  is  nothing  beyond  his  knowledge,  and  there’s  nothing  beyond  his  pow’r.  You’ll  bs 


think-ing  to 

safe  at  home, 

ESferdEiJEri 

o-bey  your  Lord’s  commands?  He  is  wait-ing  to  bless  and  com-fort, 
en  on  life’s  sink-ing  sands;  When  He  sym-pa-thy  most  was  needing, 
or  in  far  dis  -  tant  lands,  And  you’ll  find  Him  a  pre-cious  ref-uge, 

-j*'  a  J  -A-  -A-  -A 

He  Understands.  Concluded. 


~C  u  l' 


I’ll  Witness  For  Thee.  Concluded. 


Thank  Him  Today. 


2  Pnr  j^ess*n£®  from  ‘he  Fsthor's  boun-ti-ful  hand;  For  the  sun  and  showers 


tsg’1 


Thank  Him  Today.  Concluded. 

fs  Jj-r-U 


^  u  17^ 

to  -  day! . 

oh!  thank  Him  to-day! 


No.  135.  Sometime  We’re  Going  Home. 


Property  of  < 


i  m 


The  Stream  of  Death.  Concluded. 

j. 


is  and  striving  will  be  dons . 

will  all  be  done. 

K  1  ' 


No.  137. 

Stella  May  Thompson. 


Unto  Thee. 


1.  Un  -  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  in  faith  I  come,  Humbly  pleading  for  a  welcome  home; 

2.  Sin  with  all  its  fol  -  ly  I  forsake,  Ne’er  again  to  fol  -  low jn  its  wane; 

3.  Un  -  ~ 

4.  Un- 


n  -  to  wee  none  ever  come  .n  vain’,  Thou  dost  wash  away  each  si_  . 

n  -  to  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  Kipg,  Tribute  from  a  grateful  heart  I  bring, 


I  believe  that  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  And  thy  blood  a-lone  my  soul  can  free. 
Heeding  now  sal-va-tion’s  glorious  call,  Un  -  to  Thee  I  give  my  life,  my  all. 
Fettered  souls  with  gentle  hand  unbind.  Bringing  wondrous  peace,  0  sinner,  kind. 
Though  the  wondrous  debt  I  ne’er  can  pay,  It  is  mine  to  serve  Thee  day  by  day. 


■  f-x — FT\  i  1  i  -■  i  . 

Un-to  Thee . Lord,  I  come . Tho’ I’ve  strayed .  .  far  from  home; 

Un  to  Thee,  Lord.  Ico™  Tho’ I’ve  strayed  from  home; 


Enter  the  Ranks. 


1.  En  -  ter  the  ranks  of  thefaith-ful  Who  are  ar-raved  a-gainst  t 

2.  En  -  ter  the  ranks,  do  not  tar  -  ry,  Dark-ness  is  com  -  ing 

3.  En  -  ter  the  ranks,  and  be  loy  -  al,  Nev  -  r~  - 


Enter  the  Ranks.  Concluded. 


faith  -  -  ful  al-way, . . .  .En  -  -  ter  the 

faith  -  fill  al-way,  oh!  be  faith -ful  al-way,  En  -  ter  the  ranks, 

■  yjj 


'jjj. 


r  r  N  -i^i 


ranks, . do  not  long-er  in  i  -  die  -  ness  stand. . . 

en  -  ter  the  ranks,  i  -  dle-ness  stand. 


No.  139. 


Varina. 


nev-er  with’ring  flow’rs ;  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  This  heav  nly  land  from  oi 
cross  this  narrow  sea,  And  ling-er,  shiv-ring  on  the  brink,  And  fear  to  lannch  a-way. 
view  the  landscape  o’er,  Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  doathacold  flood  Conld  fright  ns  from  the  shore. 


The  Garden  Of  Sorrow.  Concluded. 


n  in.i  J  J  N  h  ~  ^  — k — r|  —  -- 

X.-_l^+^r^=g 

Sin  and  grief  and  woe . we: 

Sin  and  grief  and  woe 

were  upon  Him  laid. 

He  the  debt  of  man . bas 

He  the  debt  of  man 

_ _ _ , _ m  ♦  ♦  ■  t  wM 

has  in  sorrow  paid. 

r*  s  *  ■ ft  *  >  n 

No.  141. 

Anonymous. 

Is  Thy  Heart  At  Rest? 

J  (MALE  VOICES,  Dr.  A.  W.  Roberts. 

1.  Sin  -  ner,  is  thy  heart  at  rest?  Is 

2  Can  thiB  world  af  -  ford  thee  bliss?  Can 

3.  Think,  0  sin  -  ner,  on  thy  end,  See 

4.  Wretched,  m  -  ined,  help  -  less  soul,  To 

thy  bo  -  som  void  of  fear? 
it  chase  a  -  way  thy  gloom? 
the  judg  -  ment  day  ap  -  pear! 
a  Sav  -  iour’s  blood  ap  -  ply; 

1  — jfcd F< 

is - !Lj P— LI - -U 
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Flatting,  false,  and  vain  it  is,  Trem  D  sen-tence  hear. 

Thith -  er  most  .by  t  £  -  »•  »-«'■  W 


No.  142.  The  City  Fair. 


rapture  that  they  all  now  share,  Happy  hosts  are  gathered  round  the  Monarch’s  throne, 
notes  the  harps  of  angels  play,  Earnest  souls  attuned  to  hear  their  mel-o  -  dy. 
when  the  race  of  life  is  run,  Eoyal  welcome  from  our  King  we  there  shall  find. 


Songs  of  praise . must  as-cend . From  the  hosts  that  gather 

Glad  songs  of  praise,  songs  must  ascend 


round  the  Monarch’s  throne ; . Christ  whose  reign .  ne’er  will 

the  Monarch’s  throne;  Christ  whose  glad  reign 


No.  144, 


Redemption. 


1.  Our  hearts  are  glad, 

2.  He  reo  -  on  -  ciled . . 

3.  Redeemed  in  -  deed 

rrr  -  »• 

. us  to  our  God,' . 

....  By  Him  who 

 -a-  7  ' 

1?  1 

I  ]/  1  l>  1  ! 

/  r  . t 

found . . . true  lib  -  er  -  ty  (true  lib-er-ty);  Up -on  the 

...of  death  He  trod  (of  death  He  trod) ;  His  blood  u 
. .  Gol  -  go  -  tha  died  (Gol  -  go  -  tha  died) ;  This  e  -  i 


*[0® . °ur  sins  He  bore, . . . . That  we  might  live  . . 

•ueu- . our  souls  to  cleanse, . We  are  not  slaves,.. 

world . no  more  can  claim . The  souls  that  w< 


Redemption.  Concluded. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus, 


Qeerge  James  Webb. 


ban-ner,  It  must  not  auf -fer  loss  From  vic-t  ry  n0W  serve  Him,  Against  un- 

con-flict,  In  this  his  glorious  day!  Ye  that  me  ,  ^  ^  ^  And  watching 
fail  you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own!  Put  on  the  g  V  eth  A  crown  of 

tia  nn,*  ™v+.  victor’s  Bone!  To  Him  Xh&i  o  ™  , 


He  shall  lead,  Till  er  -  ’ry  f.09  ^Jdan^ger,’  And  stagth  to  strength  oppose, 
numbered  foes;  Your  cour-age  rise  with  A  S  ^  neT  .  er  wanting  there. 

Me'shalfb3? 1  He,ewith  V&  King’  of  Glo  -  ry,  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


No.  147.  Over  There. 


No.  148.  When  An  Angel  Song  Awakes  Me. 

dT 


pi 


.  w~b  t  g  \ 

-  -m  gaz  -  ing  thro’  the  shadows  of  the  gloaming  (of  the  gloaming),  Soon  my 

2.  Although  deeper  shades  of  ev’ning  gath-er  ’round  me  (gather ’round  me),  I  am 
s  T  'in  long-ing  for  the  com-ing  of  the  Mas-ter  (of  the  Mas-ter),  In  a 


m 


eyes  shall  close  in  slumber  till  the  dawn,  But  I  know  that  on  a  bright  and  hap-py 
glad-ly  rest-ing,  safe  from  ev-’ry  harm;  On- lywait-ing  for  thekeep-ing  of  his 
cloud  with  glo-ry  bright  He  shall  ap-pear;  Ev-’iy  eye  in  joy  or  sor-row  shall  be  - 

-^fer-r  r  r  P-e^l 


PW  l  c  i 


T  1/  T  " — -■  -  a  -*>'• 

mom-ing  (hap  -  py  mom-ing),  I  shall  wak-en  and  be-hold  the  night  e’er  gone, 
prom-ise  of  his  prom-ise)  Calm-ly  rest  -  ing  on  his  ev  -  er-  lasting  arm. 
hold  Him  (shall  be  -  hold  Him),  And  the  ho  -  ly  angels’  gladsome  song  we’ll  hear. 


When  An  Angel  Song  .Awakes  Me.  Concluded. 


No.  149.  What  A  Friend  We  Have  In  Jesus. 


»»al,  Je  -  sus,  I  pray! 
love,  ev-  er  I’ll  praise!  Saviour,  blest  Saviour,  to  Thee, 


Wounded,  I  Turn.  Concluded. 


No.  151. 


The  Promised  Land. 


Ml»*.  M.  Durham. 


1.  OT  Jor-dan’s  storn-y  banks  ** '“ne es 

2.  Oh!  the  trans-port  -  ing,  rap-t  rone  scene  That  ™  |ay; 

8.  O’er  all  those  wide,  ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains,  Shines  one  e  _  ^  blessed? 

4  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap  -  py  place.  And  be  for  -  e 

K  miudwith  da  -  licrht.  my  rap-tured  soul  Would  here  no  long-  y. 


No.  152.  The  Saviour’s  Call. 

Willis  D.  Jones.  Grady  D.  Stephenson. 

r  T~r-i 

1.  Through  the  world  . the  call  is  sounding  (call  is  sound-ing)  To 

2.  ’Tis  the  call . of  Him  who  loves  yon  ( Him  who  loves  you),  Christ  who 

3.  Wait  not  for . to  -  mor-row’s  dawning  (for  its  dawn-ing),  Heed  the 


I  C  V  U  U  v  u' 


,  y  *  ^ 

death  and  sin;  . 0  ac-cept . his  free  sal-va-tlon, . 

from  death  and  sin;  0  ac-cept  free  salvation' 


erty  of  Grady  D.  Stephens 


No.  153.  My  Saviour’s  Love. 


No.  154. 


There’s  a  Home, 


J.  Leonard  Ogle, 


m 


1.  There’s  a  home  of  joy  and  light,  Far  beyond  these  scenes  of  night.  But  to  reach  it, 

2.  When  we  reach  that  heav’nly  home,  Where  no  sin  and  death  can  come,  0  what  joy  to 

3.  0  what  glad-ness  we  shall  know,  Where  the  crystal  waters  flow,  In  that  home  He 


~P  i>  t  f" 


1  U  U  U 


v1  ~p  J  l?~' S  *  •  4a  -i  *  i  V~ 

we  must  heed  our  Lord’s  command.  Turning  from  the  paths  of  sin,  Be  redeemed  and  cleansed  with- 
meet  the  friends  we  here  hare  known;  Far  remored  from  pain  and  care.  Endless  bliss  with  them  to 
has  pre-pared  for  you  and  me;  There  our  tears  will  all  be  dried,  We’ll  be  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is- 

a 


-P~V  V 


m 


in,  If  at  last  before  Him  faultless  we  would  stand.  There’s  a  home . 

share,  Singing  and  rejoicing  round  the  great,  white  throne! 
fled,  Praising  Jesus  throughout  all  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty!  a  beau-ti-ful  home 


b  ir  r  v  y  v  r  r  is!*- rz^^  p p 


rrJ— 


m m 
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V  U  V  'J  V  I 

hap  -  py  day;  . In  that  home .  of  paace  and 

be  gath-ered  some  day;  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home 


There’s  a  Home.  Concluded. 


No.  155.  Sing  the  Saviour’s  Praises. 

Laurene  Hightleld. 


I  %  l 

3.  Go  ye  out  with  singing,  prune  your  great  Redeemer,  Tell  in  joy  lul  m^asn 


...  -r  - 3 .  Thank  Him  for  the  love  that  brought  ua  life  •  -  ter  -  nal, 


The  Goal  Beyond. 


No.  156. 


D.  Up  there  we’ll 


No.  157. 


Loved  Ones  Gone. 


«  „  .  J- 1 Y r  i 

'  1  We  have  loved . ones  gone  before  us  (gone  be-fore  us),  To  the  peace 

2.  Sad  and  lone  -  ly  they  have  left  us  (they  have  lift i  us).  But  our  Fa  - 
8.  0  how  sweet . 'twill  be  to  join  them  (be  to  join  them),  In  that  hap 


t  <  U  U  i  '  U  ^  U  -  . 

so  bright  and  fair  (bo  bright  and  fair) ! 


1.  HarkI  the  bless-ed  Sav-iour’s  call-ing  wand’rers  from  the  fields  of  sin,  0  ac  - 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  yield  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  be  no  long-er  tempest-tossed,  He  has 
8.  Soon  the  time  of  your  sal  -  va  -  tlon  may  be  gone  for-ev  -  er-more.  There  Is 
4.  'Mongthe  an  -  gels  there’s  re-joic  -  ing,  in  the  hap-py  glo  -  ry-land.  When  a 


cept  the  In  -  vi  -  ta  -  tlon  while  you  may!  To  the  fountain,  free  -  ly  flow-ing, 
nev  -  er  turned  a  trust-ing  soul  a  -  way;  'Twas  for  you  He  died  on  Calv’ry, 
dan-ger,  death  and  dan  -  ger,  in  de  -  lay;  Hast  -  en  from  the  lone  -  ly  des  -  ert, 
soul  is  saved,  no  more  in  sin  to  stray;  Give  them  now  a  song  triumphant, 


jj — a — 

now  with  gladness  en-ter  in,  Do  not  spurn  his  love  and  mer-cy,  coi 
bought  your  life  at  such  a  cost,  His  a  -  ton  -  ing  mer-it  plead-ing,  coi 
turn  your  face  t’vard  Canaan’s  store,  For  his  pardon,  and  his  blessings,  coi 
do  not  doubting,  faithless,  stand,  But  to  end-less  peace  and  gladness,  c 


o,  W,  Bacon, 


No.  159.  I’ve  Tried  to  Do  My  Best. 

Suggested  by  J.  N.  Parish,  New  Hope,  Ala. 

 -  j'ii  ~ 

1.  Thro’  all  the  long  and  lone-ly  years,  My  sight  oft  dimmed  with  bitter  tears, 

2.  My  ef  -  forts  oft  -  en  seem  in  rain,  And  thonghtless  ones  know  not  my  pain, 

3.  Fre  la-bored  on  for  truth  and  right,  And  watched  and  prayed  both  day  and  night, 

4.  I’m  safe  in  Christ  whate’er  be-tide,  For  naught  can  tempt  me  from  his  side, 


pip 


* 


Ifl 


De  -  spite  my  cares,  my  doubts  and  fears,  I’ye  al 
But  mine  shall  be  a  heav’n-ly  gain, 

With  Je  -  sus  as  my  guid-ing  light, 

a  I’ll  join  the  glo-ri-fied,  al-ways  tried  to  do  my  best,  I  ve 


No.  160.  Gospel  Bells. 

B.  McC. 

IsipPl 

1.  The  goa-pel  bells  are  ring  -  ing  O-ver  land  from  sea  to  sea,  Bringing 

2.  The  gos  -  pel  bells  in  -  vite  us  To  a  feast  prepared  for  all.  Do  not 

3.  The  gos  -  pel  bells  are  joy  -  ful  As  they  ech  -  o  far  and  wide,  Tell  -  ing 


^  r  r  r  ' 

ti  -  dings  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Sin  -  ful  one,  to  you  and  me.  For  God  so 
slight  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Nor  re  -  ject  the  gra-cious  call;  Of  heav’n-ly 
of  a  per  -  feet  par  -  don,  Thro’ a  Sav-iour  cru  -  ci  -  fied;  Sweet  hope,  sub- 


tru  -  ly  loved  us  That  his  on  -  ly  Son  He  gave,  'Who-so  -  e’er  on  Him  be- 
bread  par-tak  -  ing,  You  no  more  shall  hunger  know;  Tho’ your  sins  be  red  like 
dued  and  dormant,  Wakens,  while  they  gladly  ring;  Un  -  to  us  is  born  a 


V  V 

liev  -  eth,  Thro’  his  precious  blood,  He’ll  save. 

crim  -  son,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow.  Gos-pel  bella . glad-ly 

Saviour  Which  is  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King.  Gos-pel  bells 


f 


Gospel  Bells.  Concluded. 


T 


No.  162.  I  am  On  the  Way. 


No.  164.  The  Beacon  Light. 

J.  M.  Moseley. 

■s  ^  I - 


1.  There’s  a  bea-con  light, . in  the  drear-y  night, . That  shines  up" 

2.  Tho’  the  temp-ter  strives  . to  control  our  lives, . And  us  at 

3.  Gild  -  ed  paths  of  life . oft-en  lead  to  strife . And  pleasures 


x.  .  .  . 

.  -lifes  way  (up  -  on  life’s  way),  And  it  guides  ourfeet  . . 

last . de-stroy  ( at  last  de-stroy),  Christ,  the  bea-con  light, . : 

fraught . with  pain  (yes,  fraught  with  pain),  But  the  bea-con  light.. . 

m- 


The  Beacon  Light.  Concluded. 


No.  166.  When  I  Appear  Before  the  Throne. 


to 

be 

b  y  ^  v  I?  . 

just  re -ward  (my  just  re  -  ward).  When  I  ap  -  pear. . . 
death  a  -  lone  (to  death  a  -  lone) ! 

-  fore  the  throne  (be  -  fore  the  throne).  When  I  ap  -  pear 

1  ^  k  b  b  b—" 

be  -  fora  the  throne, . With  secret  thoughts . and  acts  made 


No.  167.  Wait  Upon  the  Lord. 

Laurene  Highfleld. 


1.  Wait  up  -  on  the  Lord,  lean  up  -  on  his  word,  Knowing  that  He  loves  his  people  ; 

2.  Wait  up  -  on  the  Lord,  trust  his  ho-ly  word,  You  shall  mount,  as  if  on  eag-le’s 

3.  Wait  up  -  on  the  Lord,  feed  np-on  his  word,  It  is  man  -  na  to  the  hun  gry 


SJ5  c 


Wait  Upon  the  Lord.  Concluded. 


Earth’s  Fading  Flowers. 

1.  0  sin-ner  friends, . de  -  part  from  e-vil  (now  from  e-vil),  Sin’s  joys  may 

2.  Oh!  shun  the  world, . its  wealth  and  pleasure  (wealth  and  pleasure).  For  they  a- 

3.  Sometimes  the  wick  -  ed  ones  may  prosper  [they  may  prosper),  Dis-hon-or 

4.  The  on  -  ly  treas  -  ure  that  is  last-ing  (that  is  lasting),  And  like  a 


ish  in  a  day  (yes,  in  £  day);  Ne’er  cling  to 

.  .are  all  in  vain  (are  all  in  vain);  Un-less  we 

tfce  for  a  while  (yes,  for  a  while),  But  when  they 

er  will  not  fade  (it  will  not  fade),  Is  that  thro’ 


earth’s . swift  fading  flowers  (failing^ flowera/The  tempter  strews  . 

do  . the  will  of  Je-aus  (will  of  Jesus),  E  -  ter  -  nal  joy . 

an  -  swer  death’s  dread  summons  (death's  dread  summons), Submerged  in  woe _ 

Christ  . we  store  in  heaven  (store  in  heaven), With  faithful  hand  . . 


No.  169.  My  Father  Cares. 


CHORUS. 

JS  w ,  1  ^  - -  >  - 

My  Fa-ther  cares 

^ 

- =*= 

. .  He  cares,  I  know, . .  . 

My  Fa-ther  can 

~r—r~r^ 

ss,  He  cares,  I  know, 

-■■-f=r=r=^r=f^ 

i  L  ^ 
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Property  of  N.  I.  Styles,  1919. 


No.  170.  Let  the  Angels  Sing  Over  You. 


CBOBII! 

riHhrfd 

1  Let  the  ai 

i-gels  Bing  o -Ter  you, . 

r?r=i3^. ,  ' 

Rive  vour  hearts  to  Jesus,  tc 

TF* 

to  Him,  too;. 

1  U~^-1 — i 
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No.  171.  When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven. 


1.  Oh!  sing  to  -  day . of  Je-sus’  love, . The  boon  He 

2.  While  here  we  walk . the  pil-grim  way . Dark  clouds  a- 

3.  Oh!  let  ns  then . . be  brave  and  true, . Our  Sav-iour 

4.  To  glo  -  ry’s  height  - . we  soon  shall  rise, . ..And  gain  the 


When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven.  Concluded. 


No.  172. 


And  with  heart  and  voice  we  will  there  rejoice,  W ith  the  choir  of  angels  e\ 

Death  can  leave  no  stain  on  that  vast  domain,  Its  do  -  mm-ion  is  ior  -  et  -  ^  ~  — 

He  a  crown  will  give  un-to  all  who  live  Strong  in  faith,  and  daily  trust  Him  more. 


J).  s -And  with  heart  aid  voice  we  will  there  rejoice,  With  the  choir  of  angels  e 


the  lovelight  shore,  Drifting  where  all  trials  will  be  o’er, 


No.  173.  ’Twill  Be  Too  Late. 

Stella  May  Thom) 


1.  Be  care-fulof . your  deeds,  my  friend, . . .  To  sin’s  great  depths,. . 

2.  Glad  ti  -  dings  bear . to  ev  - ’ry  clime . Til]  all  shall  know _ 

3.  Oh !  seek  the  Lord, ....  while  He  is  near, . His  gracious  words  .. . 

4.  You’ve  tho’t,  perchance,.,  for  ma-ny  days . Some  fu-ture  time, _ 


thro’  (when  life  is  thro’)!  'Twill  be 
smile  (has  been  your  smile), 
pay  (you’ll  sure- ly  pay)! 
stand  (condemned  you  stand). 


naught  (will  count  for  naught)! 


too  late, . when  life  is 

’Twill  be  too  late, 

.  -XjTj  1  X . 


’Twill  Be  Too  Late.  Concluded. 


Qeo.  W.  Bacon. 


No.  175.  Come  And  Join  Our  Band. 


..  r  f  , 

Will  you  come . and  join  our  loy  -  al  band, . Will  yon  march . 

Will  you  come  loy -al  band,  Will  you  march 

,  ^•-P- 


No.  176.  How  Firm  A  Foundation. 


Cd,  ona 

eauaethee  to  stand.  Up  -  teld  ^  ftiu  in  ’  my  bo  -  som  be  borne.” 

tem  -  pies  a-dorn,Like  lambs,  they  sbaU  still  m  my  _  foMake!” 
deav  -  or  to  shake.  ril_  ney  -  er,  no,  ney  er,  no,  ^ 


Build  On  the  Rock. 


No.  177. 


Lauren*  Hlghfleld.  Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


1.  On  the  sol  -  id  Rock  of  A ges  I  my  house  will  build,  safe  and 

2.  On  the  sol  -  id  Rock  of  A  -  ges  Ma  -  ny  years  have  beat,  a  -  ges 

3.  Choose  ye  then  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Build  your  house  of  life  on  this 


staunch  and  sure,  Storms  may  rage  and  tempests  threaten,  Still  it  will  en-dure; 
come  and  gone,  Yet  they  could  not  move  or  shake  it,  Still  it  stands  a-lone; 
might-y  Stone,  Touched  by  neither  hate  nor  doubting,  Je  -  sus  waits  a  -  lone; 


Christ  will  be  its  firm  foun  -  da  -  tion,  While  on  Him  I  rest,  there  is 

They  who  will  may  build  up  -  on,  it.  On  this  base  so  firm  there  is 

Ma  -  ny  who  in  scorn  re  -  fuse  Him  Will  be  swept  a  -  way  by  the 


Build  On  the  Rock.  Concluded. 


soul  that  rests  or 


No.  178.  She  Has  Gone  Home. 


Gather  Sheaves. 


W.  Alva  Blakney. 


No.  180. 


1.  Gath  -  er  sheaves  from  the  har  -  vest,  a  -  bund  -  ant  and  white,  For  the 

2.  Gath  -  er  sheaves,  while  the  sun -light  is  gleam -ing  to  -  day,  Soon  the 
8.  Gath  -  er  sheaves,  while  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  sea  -  son  re-mains,  Since  it 


Mas  -  ter  so  gen  -  tie,  true  and  kind;  Haste  to  -  day,  with  the  dil  -  i  -  gent 
shad-  ows  will  come,  the  light  e  -  rase,  And  the  grain  that  is  rip  -  ened  must 
quick -ly  for  all  shall  end  -  ed  be,  When  the  faith  -  less  must  go  with  no 


Gather  Sheaves.  Concluded. 


No.  182.  Heavenly  Rest. 


Mabtha  Shepabd  Ijppincott.  Geo.  •ft.  Bao on. 


0  a  ft  k  ! 

K  |y-j 

S 

1.  Go-inghometo  God  in  heav-en,  In  e  -  ter-nal  realms  to  be, 

2.  All  sad  tears  will  then  be  vanished.  And  all  sor- row  cast  a -way; 

3.  Fondest  hearts  will  be  u  -  nit  -  ed,  To  be  part  -  ed  nev-  er-more, 

1 

J  ^  1 

jifrr  Ju  j 


How  the  tho’t  brings  con-so  -  la  -  tion  To  those  long-ing  to  be  free! 
Clouds  of  dark-ness  dis  -  ap  -  pear-ing,  Leave  the  bright,  ce-les-tial  day; 
And  shall  roam  for  -  ev  -  er  hap-py,  On  the  blest,  ce- les-tial  shore. 


From  thine  earth-ly  cares  and  sor-rows,  Wishing  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
And  th'-  soul  ki  ws  but  re  -  -oic  -  ing  In  its  per-fect,  bliss-ful  love, 
Where  no  nor  -  row  o -ver-t^kes  them  In  their  hap-py,  bliss-ful  life, 


Heavenly  Rest.  Concluded. 


No.  184.  Facing  The  Throne. 

a  May  Thompson. 


A.  E.  Helton. 


1.  Whon  the  years  have  all  flown,  And  you  face  the  judgment  throne, Will  your  soul  be  cleansed  by 

2.  When  you’re  facing  the  throne  Think  not  then  you  can  atone  Fomthe  sins  you  have  com- 

3.  When  you’re  facing  the  throne  By  the  mighty  Judge  unknown, Then  to  answer  for  your 


Jesus’  precious  blood?  Free  from  every  stain,  Knowing  not  a  fear  nor  pain,  Bead-y 
mit  -  ted  day  by  day;  While  in  life, oh!  prepare, If  a  golden  crown  you’d  wear  In  the 


-w’fr 


Facing  The  Throne.  Concluded. 


Welcome  Here. 


E.  B.  McClurd. 


Ho.  186. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


Un  -  to  you  who’ve  honored  u 
And  we  hope  each  pre-cions  o 
May  it  cloa  -  er  bind  us  e>v 

s  from  far  and  near;  0  your  pres  ence  is  a  joy, 
me  to  help  and  cheer;  With  the  tal-ents  God  has  giv’n 
’  -  'ry  pass-ing  year;  Our  de-light  no  words  can  tell, 

A — ▲ - A — A — A — 

y  y  y  y  y  y 

v  y  u  y  y  y  y  y  1 

Welcome  Here.  Concluded. 


L 


Serving  the  King.  Concluded. 


No.  190. 


Wonderful  Love. 


Katharyn  Bacon. 


1.  By  the  ties  of  friend  and  of  brother, We’re  u-nit  -  ed  nn  -  to  each  oth-er, 

2.  Ev  -  ’ry  joy  of  heav-en  for-sak-ing,  Je-sus  came  our  burdens  all  tak-ing, 
8.  Songs  of  praise  to  Je-sus  we’re  singing, Souls  as  tributes  joy-ful-ly  bring-ing, 
4.  Ties  of  love  and  friendship  grow  stronger, As  we  live  in  u  -  ni  -  ty  lon-ger, 


re  journey  onward  to  the  kingdom  a-bove;  And  we’re  safe  whatever  be- 
And  He  free-ly  died  our  guilt  and  sins  to  remove;  Sing  the  news  to  ev  -  er  -  y 
For  the  precious  love  that  never  faithless  will  prove;  0  our  hearts  rejoice  with  his 
'  id  God’s  love  is  o’er  us  where-so-ev  -  er  we  rove;  By  and  by  when  time  shall  be 


E  glo  -  rj 

na-tion,  For  each  soul  there’s  perfect  salvation,  All  may  share  the  blessing  of 
’  i  -  ry,  Ab  we  tell  the  bless-ed  old  sto  -  ry  Of  redemption  purchased  thro’ 


C  1 1  Z  V  V  f 

on-der  -  ful  love.  Wonderful  love, . won-der  -  ful 

Won-der-ful,  wonderful  love. 


1  fr 

N  a  _ 1 _ 

X  X  V  £  |7  C  3  ^ 

.  .Filled  with  ioy  our  hearts  a-dore  the  Sav-iour  a  - 

won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love, 

T  r  r:C i  i|C  f  te  f 

L  U  ^  ^  » 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Geo.  W.  Bacon. 


Wonderful  Love.  Concluded, 


No.  192.  Onward  ’Gainst  the  Foe. 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


1.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  Christ,  your  Saviour,  calls.  See  the  need  a  -  far  and  near! 

2.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  long-er  do  not  wait,  See!  it  gains,  put  fears  a -side; 

3.  Onward ’gainst  the  foe,  let  it  nev  -  er  win,  Or  one  sol  -  dier  brave  subdue; 


.  A  A  A  A— A— -A.  A  -A-  A  A  A-5- 


^  if'.  7-  LQ  j 

Sav  iourloy-al  be; . 0  do  not  de  -  lay. 

To  your  Sav-iour  now  loy  -  al  be; 

1.2221 ;»  ij  j 

- jy 


the  vie  -  to  - 1 


w.  N.  COOK. 


No.  193.  They  Are  Waiting  for  Me. 


No.  194.  My  Mother  Has  Gone  On  Home. 


m-ing  home  of  friends  she  cherished  while  here; . 

she  cherished  while  herej 


rv  ri r,rr 


n  ,  ,  \  — „  -E  4s-> 

fa  .r  .r* 

|= 

•J  i-  -i-  ^ 

Beau-ti  -ful  mother,  free  from  sorrow,  Where  I  shall  join  her  on  the 

_ 

mor-rc 

^  i4  !^-  r  r  -I 

b  !✓  b  b  b 
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Property  of  0.  A*  Brock,  1918. 


My  Mother  Has  Gone  On  Home.  Concluded. 


No.  195.  Sweetly  Sleep. 


No.  196.  At  Your  Post  Be  Found. 


ft  c  c 1  *.  w  v rtr 


1.  At  your  post  be  found, .  ne’er  a  trai-tor  be. . 

2.  At  your  post  be  found, .  notadu-ty  shirk,. 

3.  At  your  post  be  found .  with  his  flag  unfurled. . 


^  ’ j sat 

When  you’re  summoned  home 


To  the  blessed  Lord .  who  hath  made  you  free  (who  hath  made  you  free); 

In  the  Master’s  name . you  to-day  should  work  (you  to-day  should  work); 

“ —  '  ’  ’  s  from  this  transient  world  (from  this  transient  world)? 


At  Your  Post  Be  Found.  Concluded. 


SS5*n  a  -lone  no  sin  is  found  ;  There  is  no  weep  -  mg  there. 


No.  198.  Hold  Your  Lamp  a  Little  Higher. 


May  Justus. 

glfes 

1.  As  you  jour-ney  on  to  glo  -  ry,  There  are  oth-ers  just  be-hind,  Knowing 

2.  Man  -  y  pre-cious  souls  are  dy  -  ing,  Just  be-cause  your  light  is  dim;  Ev  -  ’ry 


M 

not  sal  -  va  -  tion’s  sto-iy,  To  God’s  love  and  mep-cy  blind,  But  your  footsteps 
sin  -  ful  pow’r  de  -  fy-ing,  Won’t  you  brighten  it  for  them?  Let  them  not  be 
souls  are  oft  -  en  wea-ry  As  they’re  striving  to  be  true;  If  you've  found  the 


they  may  fol  -  low.  If  tl 
vain  -  ly  seek-ing  For  i 
lightt  of  heav-en,  Do  l 

hey  can  but  see  the  light.  Hold  your  lamp  a  lit  -  tie 
iheway  of  truth  and  right.  Hold  your  lamp  a  lit  -  tie  i 
lot  keep  it  from  their  sight,  Hold  your  lamp  a  lit  -  tie 

9  v  7  j 

j  ' 

^  ^  ^ 

high-er  in  the  darkness  of  their  night!  Hold  your  lamp .  a  lit -tie 

Hold  your  lamp 


Hold  Your  Lamp  a  Little  Higher.  Concluded. 


Waiting  Up  There. 


No.  200. 


SYLVIA  LEE.  A.  E.  HELTON. 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  dark  shadows  of  earth  is  a  mansion  of  light,  Waiting  np 


2.  With  loved  ones  who’ve  gone  to  the  cit-y  of  gladness  and  rest, 

3.  My  bless-ed  Re-deem-er  with  rap-tnr  -  ons  joy  I  shall  meet, 

4.  When  toil-ing  is  end  -  ed,  the  crown  of  the  f  aith-ful  I’ll  gain, 


Waiting  Up  There.  Concluded. 


No.  201. 

K.ATHARYN  BACON. 


What  Will  It  Be  ? 


R.  O.  BAGWELL. 


1  Liv  -  ing  in  strife  each  day,  turning  the  Lord  a-way  w  no  ior  your  biuh  u<»  u.cu, 
t  Scorning  the  Saviour’s  love,  building  no  hopes  a-bove,  Dy-mg :  m 
3  Sin  -  ner,  ac-cept  the  Lord,  trusting  his  ho  -  ly  word,  For  you  to-morrow’s  sun 


What  will  it  be?  Heedless  of  pard’ning  grace,  ending  the  sm  -  nan's 

What  will  it  be?  Crossing  the  tide  a  -  lone  in  -  to  the  great  un  t 

Nev  -Tr  may  see;  Yield-ing  to  Him  your  heart,  He  will  his  graco  im  - 

*  -  —— —  l  -I 

D.  S. — If  you  would  not  be  lost,  seek  him  whate’er  the  cost, 


Hav- ing  not  peace  with  God,  What  will  it  be?  What  will  it  be,.. 

Gain-  ing  no  home  in  heav’d,  What  will  it  be  oh  1  soul,  . 


mn 


Qeo.  W.  Bacon. 


Let  the  Song  Wave  Roll.  Concluded. 


il  CHORDS.^ — 

song ....  wave . roll!  Let  the  song . 

. wave  roll, . 

j. 

— 1 - - 

** .  „  .  ’Twill  salvation’s  message  bear 

oh!  let  the  song  wave  roll,.....*  • 

|  ..j, 

roTtnri 

||  TV  ffcoonnlsin  frreat  despair,  Let  the  song . •• 

I  3te  ^  =f=  =f= 

- -7^||r-^^-F-T-F-p I 

S N f, 

|  let  it  roiii^-..-  If  you'd  feith-ful  dai-ly  1». 

On  this  side  e  -  ter  -  ni- 

*J  T.,  «t  roll . let  the  song.... wave . roll! . . 

...  .  ,f  hJ. 

No.  203. 

A.  M.  Toplld; 


* 


Rock  Of  Ages. 

- h — ...  )^ 


as  tings. 

,  FINE. 


mm 


-y  '  »  — — L- 

1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me!  Let  me  hide  my -self  in  Thee; 

2.  Not  the  la  -  bors  of  my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill  thy  law’s  de  -mands; 

3.  Noth  -  ing  in  my  hand  I  bring;  Sim  -  ply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 

4.  Whilst  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eye  -  lids  close  in  death; 

—A-i.-A--r.A-  .  . — A — rA - A  ■  •-  --A — ,-A-s — — A- - fcU- - r 


- f  -  -i — tr~ &-i — — K—  —   I 

D.  C.  Be  of  sin  the  don  -  ble  cure;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

D.  C.  All  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  aud  Thou  a  -  lone. 

D.  C.  Foul,  I  to  the  Foun  -  tain  fly;  Wash  me,  Sav  -  iour,  or  I  die. 

D.  C.  Rock  of  A -ges,  cleft  for  me!  Let  me  hide  my -self  in  Thee. 

-I- 


Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood  From  thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed. 

Could  my  zeal  no  res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  ev  -  er  flow, 

Nak  -  ed,  come  to  Thee  for  dress,  Help-less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace, 

When  I  soar  through  worlds  unknown,  See  Thee  on  thy  judg  -  ment  throne. 


No.  204. 


Amazing  Grace. 


P 


=Sd= 


Jeremiah  Ingalls. 

-PV4-  "  ' 


ilfe 


l2  /BJ!d 

1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-  liaved; 

3.  Through  many  dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares  I  have  al  -  read  -  y  come; 

4.  The  Lord  has  prom-ised  good  to  me,  His  word  my  hope  se  -  cures; 

5.  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail,  And  mor  -  tal  life  shall  cease, 

-g.g 


+- 
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I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  noi 

How  pre  -  cions  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour  I  firsi 

’Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  leat 
He  will  my  shield  and  por  -  tion  be  As  long  as  life 

I  shall  pos  -  sess,  with  -  in  the  veil,  A  life  of  joy 

t  be-lieved! 

1  me  home. 

and  peace. 

1 

Hr  af 1  1 

w* 

No.  205. 

William  Hammond. 


Prayer. 


Asahel  Abbot. 


1  Lord  we  come  be  -  fore  Thee  now,  At  thy  feet  hura-bly  bow; 

i:  ss  ,»-p.u.Jy  *»* 


No.  207. 


Dunbar. 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee!  E’en  tho’  it  be 

2.  Tho’  like  the  wan-der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down;  Dark-ness  be  o-ver  me 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un- to  heav’n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me’ 

'  Then,  with  my  wak-ing  tho’ts,  Bright  with  thy  praise,  Out  of  my  sto  -  ny  griefs 

n”  :f  joy -ful  wing  Cleav-ing  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 


5.  Or 


D.S, — Near  -  er,  my  God, 

That  rais-eth  me . Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God, 

My  rest  a  stone,. ...  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my  God, 

In  mer-cy  giv’n; - An-gels  to  beck  -  on  me,  Near-er,  my  Godj 

Beth  -  el  I’ll  raise; - So  by  my  woes  to  be,  Near-er,  my  God, 

Up_-  ward  I  iljv . Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God, 


to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 


No.  209. 


Martyn. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 


f  Te  -  sus  lov  -  er  of  my  soul!  Let  me  to  thy  bos -om  fly,  \ 

3.  late  the  falT-en, cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind!  / 
f  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, Grace  to  cov-er  all  my  \ 

4-  {  Lei  the  healing  streams  abound, Make  and  keep  me  pure  within!  f 


n  r  -Mftfe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide, O  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last ! 
Cov-er  my  de-fenseless  head  With  the  shadow  ofthy  wing ! 
nndfull  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  graeel 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  m  y 


Just  and  -ho  - ly  is  thy  name,  --- 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art.  Free-- 


Coronation. 


No.  211. 

1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Jesus’  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  falLBring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

2.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel’s  race, Ye  ransomed  from  the  falllHail  Him  who  saves  you  by  his  graee, 

3.  Sinners, whose  love  can  ne’er  forget  The  wormwood  and  the  gall.  Go, spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet,’ 

4.  Let  ey-’ry  kindred, ev-’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  as-cribe 

5.  Oh!  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, We  at  his  feet  may  fall;  We’ll  join  the  everlasting  song. 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  bis  grace,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  ascribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  We’ll  join  the  everlasting  song, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  212. 


There  Is  a  Fountain. 


William  Cowpeb. 


Western  Melody. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel’s  veins,  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day  .And  there  may  I,tho’  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb, thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow’r,  Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

4.  E’er  since  by  faith  I  saw  tho  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

5.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, I’ll  sing  thy  pow’r  to  save, When  this  poor  lisping^tamm’ring  tongue 


Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way.  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way.  Wash  all  my  sins.a  -  way, 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die.  And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  be  till  I  die, 

Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave.  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave, 
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Gardner-Webb  Library 

P.O.  836 

Boiling  Springs,  NC  28017 


.OUR  MUSIC  JOURNAL. 

The  Teachers’  Music  Sentinel  is  6ur  wide-awake  Music  JouruA, 
and  we  shall  try  to  make  it  the  very  best  paper  of  its  kind  on  the  I 
market.  It  will  contain  many  useful  things  for  the  Singing  Class  j 
Teacher,  the  Choir  Leader,  and  the  Choir,  each  month.  It  is  only  j 
SO  cents  per  year,  postpaid.  Be  sure  to  write  today  for  club  j 
rates 

OUR  ANNUAL  NORMAL. 

If  you  want  an  Annual  Session  of  The  Modern  Normal  School  j 
of  Music  held  in  your  community,  with  Geo.  W.  Bacon,  and  C.  A.  j 
Brock,  as  teachers,  write  us  at  once  for  dates  and  plans.  This  is  the 
school  that  does  the  work  as  it  should  be  done.  We  do  not  employ 
beginners  to  teach  in  this  school,  but  we  use  experienced  teachers  ti 
do  the  work.  I,et  us  put  a  session  of  this  school  in  your  community. 

HANDEL’S  GREAT  CHORUS. 

The  Hallelujah  Chorus  from  the  Oratorio,  The  Messiah,  by 

George  F.  Handel,  is  the  world’s  greatest  classic  Chorus.  Thera  is 
no  other  Chorus  like  it  in  existence.  It  is  published  in  octavo  form, 
printed  iu  shaped  notes,  with  Reed  Organ  Accompaniment,  and  is 
the  greatest  Concert  number  to  be  fouud.  Price.  10  cents  per  copy , 
postpaid. 

LATE  VOCAL  SOLO. 

Just  As  1  Am  is  our  great  Vocal  Solo,  being  the  old  hymn  set 
.o  music  by  the  celebrated  composer,  H.  J.  Storer.  The  piece  is  in 
sheet  form,  with  Piano  Accompaniment,  two-color  title,  printed 
in  round  and  shaped  notes,  and  sold  at  50  cents  per  copy,  post¬ 
paid.  Send  35  cents  for  one  sample  copy,  postpaid, 

A  NEW  BOOK  EACH  YEAR. 

We  issue  a  New  Gospel  Song  Book  each  year.  Do  not  fail  ti 
•ite  us  about  our  new  book.  We  bring  out  a  new  book  aftqjit  the 
First  of  January  ea#h  year.  Keep  in  touch  with  us,  and  get  the 
best  books  on  the  market.  Our  books  are  New,  not  Old  Music  bound 
in  New  Backs  I 

Address  all  book  orders,  and  all  other  communications,  to 

THE  TEACHERS’  MUSIC  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 

Hudson,  North  Caroline. 


